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WINCHELSEA.    L.  M. 


TENOR. 


PRELIiETJR. 


Incumbent  on  the  bending  sky,  The  Lord  descended  from  on  high;  And  bade  the  darkness  of  the  pole,  Be-neathhis  feet  tremendous  roll. 
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1.  Come  hither,  all  ye    wea  -  ry  souls,  Ye    heavy    laden    sinners.  Come  ;  I'll  give  you  rest  from  all    your  toils,  "^nd  raise  you  to     my    heavenly  home. 
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3.  Blest  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take,  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  de-light ;  My  yoke  is    easy     to       the    neck,  My  grace  shall  make  the  bur  -  den  light 
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1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Does  his  sue  -  ces  -  sive  journeys  run;  His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moon  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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5.  Let  every  crea-ture  rise  and  bring  Pe  -  cu  -liar     hon  -  ors  to  our  King :  Angels  de  -  scend  with  songs  a  -  gain,     And  earth  re  -  peat  the  loud  A  -  men. 
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1.  When  to    his    tem-ple  God  descends,  He  holds  com-niu- nion  with  his  friends,  His  grace  and  glo-ry  there  displays,  And  shines  with  bright,  but  friendly  ray?. 
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3.  'Tis  here  we  learn  the  blessed    skill    To  know  and  do    our  Maker's    will ;  And,  while  we  hear,  and  sing,  and  pray. With  heavenly  joy  we  soar  a  -  way 
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2.  While  hovering  o'er  the   hap  -  py  place.  The  Spir-it  sheds  his    heavenly  grace  ;  To  fix  our  thoughts,  our  hearts  to  raise.  And  tune  our  souls  to  love  and  praise. 
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4.  Oh!  dearest  hours  of    all     I    know.  Oh !  sweetest  joys  of    all     be -low:  Here  would  I  choose  my  fix'd  abode,      And  dwell  fo> -ev-ernear  my  God. 
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1.  When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to    rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates' strcain,We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  oppre3s'd,And  Zi  -  on  was  our  mournful  theme. 
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2.  Our  harps,  that  when  with  joy  we  sung,  Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to   bear,  Witli  si-lcnt  strings,  neglected  hung.   On   willow  trees  that  withered  there. 
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From  morning  dawn  to  evening  close,  On  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hopes  re -pose  :  To  thy  great  name,  with  joy  we'll  raise  Tri  -  umphant  songs  of  grateful  praise. 
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1.  Zi  -  on,  awake !  thy  slrength  renew,  Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue ;  Church  of  our  God,  a-rise  and  shine,  Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine.  2.  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar, 
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Wide  as  the  heathen  na-lions      are,  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view  .  All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  too — 
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All  shall  admire       and    love   thee  too. 
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1.  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy    fears,  And  gird  the  gos-pel    armour  on ;  March  to  the  gates  of  end-less  joy.  Where  Je-sus,    thy  great  Captain's  gone. 
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3.  Then  let   my  sonl,  march  boldly  on,  Press  forward    to  the  heavenly  gate  ;  There  peace  and  joy  e -ter  -  nal  reign,  And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 
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2.  Hell  and  tliy  sms  re  -  sist  thy  course,  But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  :  Thy  Je  -  sus  nailed  them  to  the  cross.  And  sung  the    triumph  when  he  rose. 
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1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Doth  his  suc-cessive  journeys  run ;  His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,Till  moon  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 


2.  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ;  His  name  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise  With  every  morning    sa  -cri  -  fice. 
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3.  Thy  works  with  boundless  glo  -  ry  shine,  And  speak  thy  ma-  jcs  -  ly      di  -  vine;  Let     every    realm  with  joy  pro  -  claim  The  sound  and  hon  -  or      of    thy  name, 
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1.  Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie,      And  living  wa  -  ters  gent-ly  roll,  Fain  would  my  thoughts  ascend  on  high,        But  sin  hangs  heavy  on    my  soul. 
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3.  Great  All  in  All !  e  -  ter  -nal  King  !  Let  me  but  view  thy  love  -  ly  face,And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing      Thine  endless  grandeur  and  tliy  grace. 
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TALLIS'  EVENING  HYMN. 


TAXL,IS. 


1.  Glo  -  ry  to  thee,  my 


God,  this    night,  For  all    the  blessings  of  the  light ;  Keep  me,  oh  keep  me,  King  of  kings.  Beneath  thine  own  al  -  mighty  wings. 
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2.  Fofgive  me.  Lord,  for 


thy  dear     Son,  The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ;  That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee,  I,  'Tsleep,  at   peace  may  be. 
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4.  Teach  me  to  live,  that 
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I  may  dread  The  grave  as  lit  -  tie  as  my  bed ;  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may  Rise  glorious  at  the  aw-  ful  day. 
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Through  ev'ry  age  e-  ter-nal    God,Thou  art  our    rest,  our  safe  a  -  bode ;  High  was  thy  throne,ere  heaven  was  made,Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid, 
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Awake  our  souls,a way  our  fears.     Let  ev' -  ry  trembling  thought  be  gone ;  Awake,  and    run  the  heavenly  race, 
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And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 
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1.  How    blest  the      sa  -  cred     tie,  that  binds    In    sweet  com-mnn-ion     kindred  minds  !  How  swift  the   heavenly  course  they  nin,Whose  heEirls,whose  faith,  whose  hopes  aie  one  ! 
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2.  To    each,  the    soul     of     each  how  dear '.  Wliat  tender   love  !  w  hat    ho  -  ly    fear  !  How  does  the    generous    flame  with-in     Re-fine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  s 
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5.  Nor      shall    the     glow  -  ing    flame  ex  -  pire.  When  dim-ly    bums  frail     na-lure's  fire  :  Then  shall  they  meet    in  realms  a -hove — Alieaven  of   joy,    a  heaven    of  love. 
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Softly  the  shade  of  evening  falls,Sprinkling  the  earth  with  dewy  tears;  While  nature's  voice  to  slumber  calls,  And  silence  reigns  amid  the  spheres,amid  the  spheres. 
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S«cet  is  tlie  day  of  sacred    rest, — No    morlal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast;  Oh  may  "niy  heart  in  tune  be  found, Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  soiuid,Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 
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^  This  tune  may  end  here,  or  the  last  line  may  be  added. 


Now  to  my  God, my  heart  and  tongue, With  all  their  powers  shall  raise  llio  song;  On  earth  thy  glories  I'll  declare,Till  heaven  th'immortal  notes  shall  hear,Till  heaven  ih'immortal  notes  shall  hear. 
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From  tbe  Seraph  \>y  permlaalon.  Ii,  BIASON. 
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1.  Tri-umph-ant  Zi  -  on !  lift  thy  head  From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead !  Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length,And  gird  thee  with  thy  Savior's  strength. 
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3.  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  in-vade,  And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ;  No  more  shall  hell's  in  -  suiting  host  Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

 ^.r    I  -  t  J_J_J_X  ^  i-=  t  I 


ft 


!  I  I 

d  d  d 


-0 — 0- 


-0—0- 


2^ 


 ^ — ^ 

■o.    \    \  \ 

1     1    1     1  J 

 h 

— ^ — — ^- 

 J  # 

^   ^  »   ^  ^ 

1 


2.  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on,  And  let  thy    ex  -  cel-lence  be  known  ;  Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness,  Thy  glories  shall  the  world  con-fess. 
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4.  God,  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer ;  His  hand  thy  ru  -  in  shall     re- pair:  Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease  To  guard  thee  ih  e  -    ter  -  nal  peace. 
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I.  To    God  our  voi  -  ces  let  us    raise,  And  loudly  chant  the  joy  ful  strain  ;  That  rock  of  strength,  oh  let  us  praise,Whence  free  salvation  we  ob-tain. 
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2.  The  Lord  is 


great,  with  glo  -  ry  crowned,  O'er  all  the  gods  of  earth  he  reigns  ;  His  hand  supports  the  deeps  profound.  His  power  alone  the  hills  sustains. 
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HADAR.    L.  M. 


Andante. 


I..  MASON. 


1.  Come,  O    my  soul,  in     sa  -cred  lays,  Attempt  thy  great  Cre-a-  tor's  praise  :  But,  oh,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame  !  What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  them^ 
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4.  Raised  on  de 
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vo-tion's  lof -ty  wing,  Do  thou,  my  soul,  his   glo-ries  sing ;  And   let  his  praise  employ  thy  tonofue,Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  son::. 
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BUTLER,    L.  M. 


1.  Thine  earth-ly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we    love :  But  there's  a   nobler    rest     a-bove  ;  To  that  our  longing  souls  as-pire,With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 


2.  No  rude  a  -  larms  of  rag  -  ing  foes,  No  cares  to  break  the  long     re-pose  ;  No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun.  But  sacred  high  e  -  ter  -  nal  noon. 
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LOWELL.    L.  M. 


3.  A-wake  the  trumpet's  lof-  ty  sound,To  spread  your  sacred  pleasures  round  ;  Awake  each  voice,  and  strike  each  string.  And  to  the  solemn     organ  sing, 
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4.  Let  all,  whom  life  and  breath  inspire.  Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  choir ;  But  chiefly  ye,  who  know  his    word,     A  -  dore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord. 
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1.  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,  let  all  the    earth  In    his  just  govern  -  ment  re-joice ;  Let    all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth,    In     his  applause  unite  their  voice. 
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1.  Je  -  ho  -vah  reigns,  his  throne  is 
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high,  His  robes  are  light  and  ma-jes-ty;  His  glo-ry  shines  with  beams  so  bright,  No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight 
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TRENTON.    L.  M. 


W.  SHIELD. 
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nations  romid  tlie  earth,  re  -  joice  Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King ;  Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice,With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing, 
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joy,    With  praises     to  his  courts  re-pair ;  And  make  it  your  divine  em-ploy,    To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 
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1.  My    gracious     Lord,  whose  changeless  love  To     me,  nor  eartli  nor     hell  can  part,  ^Vhen  shall  my  feet     for  -  get     to  rove  ?  Ah,  what  shall  fix     this     faitliless  heart  ? 
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2.  Why  do    these  cares     my    soul    di-vide,     If    thou    in-deed    hast     set   me    free  1  Why  am     I    thus,    if    thou  hast  died.    If   thou  hast  died     to       ransom  me  ? 
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5.  Great  God,  thy     sov'-reign      aid    impart,     And  guard  the  gifts  ihy  -   self  hast  given :  My     portion  thou,   my     treasure   art.    My  life,  my    hap  -  pi  -  ness    and  heaven 
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Lord  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure.Enlightening    our  becloud  -  ed  eyes  ;  Thy  threat'nings  just,thy  promise  sure ;  Thy  gos  -  pel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
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Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide,  And  then   receive  me     to    thy  bliss;  All    my  de  -  sires  and  hopes  beside     Are  faint  and  cold  compared  to  this. 
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Tenor,  or  Second  treble. 
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3.  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  rejoice,At  grace  divine  and    love       so  great;  Nor    will      we   change      our        hap  -  py     lot,    For  all  their  wealth  and  robes  of  state. 
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REIM.    L.  M. 


nioderato. 
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1.  He,  who  hath  made  his    refuge  God,  Shall  find   a    most  se  -  cure   a-bode ;  Shall  walk  all  day  be-neath  his  shade,  And  there,  at  night,  shall  rest  his  head. 
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2.  Now  may  we  say,Our  God,  thy  power  Shall  be  our  fortress,    and  our  tower !  We,  that  are  formed  of  feeble  dust,  Make  thine  almigh-ty    arm  our  trust. 
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GREEN'S  HUNDREDTH.    L.  M. 


DR.  GREEN. 


1.  Sweet  is    the  work,  my  God,  my  King,To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing,To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of     all  thy  truth  at  night 


2.  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sa- cred  rest,  No  mor- tal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ;  Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found,  Like  David's  harp  of     solemn  sound. 
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MILTON.    L.  M. 


Arranged  from  HATDJT. 
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There     is     a   stream  whose  gen  -  tie    flow       Sur-rounds  the     ci    -    ty     of    our     God,  There     is       a    stream,  whose  gen  -  tie 


flow 
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Sur  -rounds  the  ci  -  ty      of    our    God,     A      sa  -  cred    riv  -    er,  from  whose  founc,      The     liv  -  ing    wa  -    ters    flow       a  -  broad. 
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RICHMOND.    L.  M. 


Arranged  from  he  i<a  main. 
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When  we  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream.We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  opprest,  And    Zi  -  on    was  our  mournful  theme. 
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Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung.  Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to     bear,  With  si  -  lent  strings  neglect-ed  hung,  On  wil  low  trees  that  withered  there. 
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1.  Blest     who  with     generous        pi  -  ty     glows,  Who    learns  to     feel     a  -  noth-er's   woes ;  Bows     to    the    poor  man's    wants  his  ear, 
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2.  Thy      love  his        life  shall    guard,  thy    hand   Give      to     his       lot   the     chos-en     land ;  Nor    leave  him     in    the       dreadful  day. 
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thou  shalt    raise  his    head,     And  make  with  tenderest 
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TOPSFIELD.    L.  M. 


CCHAIffT.3 


I..  lUASOX. 


1.  Ye  christian  heralds,go  proclaim 
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Salvation  in  Immanuel's  name  ;     To  distant  climes  the  tidings      bear,  And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  tli 
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2.  He'D  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire —       With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire  ;  Bid  raging  winds  their  fu-ry      cease,  And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 
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COSTELLOW.    L.  M. 


Arranged  from  cosTEiiiiOW. 
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2. While  God  invites,how  blest  the  day!  How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  soundl  Come,  sinners,haste,oh,    haste    away,  While  yet  a  pardoning  God   is  found. 
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Give  thanks  to  God,he  reigns  a  -  bove,  Kind  are  his  thouglits,his  name  is  love ;  His  mercy     a-ges    past  have  known, And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own, 
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WATSON,    L.  M. 


3.  Blest  are  the  meek,who  stand  afar  From  rage  and  passion,noise  and  war  ;  God  will  secure  their  happy   state,  And     plead   their  cause   against  the  great 
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7.  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife;  They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss,  The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 
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SEDGWICK.    L.  M. 


H.  C.  NAGEU. 
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1.  Be  thou,  O  God!  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high ;  And  as  thy    glo-ry    fills  the  sky,  So    let     it    be  on  earth  displayed,  Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obeyed 
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3.  Thy  praises.  Lord,   I    will    resound  To    all  the  listening  nations  round:  Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends.  Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 
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SALTONSTALL.    L.  M. 


Allegiro. 

It 


S> — iS"-  -i!5»-=^» 


H.  K.  OlilVER. 


1.  Lo  I  the  high  heavens  your  songs  in-vite  Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light, Where  sun  and  moon  and  planets  roll,  And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 
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Lo !  the  high  heavens  your  songs  in  -  vite  Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light,  Where  sun  and  moon  and  planets  roll.And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 
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Lo !  the  high  heavens  your  songs  in  -  vite  Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light, Where  sun  and  moon  and  planets  roll,  And  stars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  work,my  God,my  King,To  praise  thy  name,give  thanks,and  sing,To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  trutii  at  night 
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3.  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,  And  bless  his  works,and  bless  his  word  :  Thy  works  of  grace,how  bright  they  shine!  How  deep  thy  counsels,how  divine. 
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Slow. 
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1.  Ye    Christian  he-roes,    go,  proclaim  Sal-va-tion  in    Immanuel's  name  ;  To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear.  And  plant  the  rose  of  Shar-on  there. 
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2.  He'll  shield  you  with  a    wall  of  fire.  With  ho-ly  zeal  your  hearts  inspire  ;  Bid  raging  winds  their  fu-ry  cease,And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 
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3.  And  when  our  la-bors     all  are  o'er,  Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more  ;  Meet,with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 
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With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue,ril  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song;    Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise.    Approve  the    song  and  join  the  praise. 
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ZANESVILLE.     L.  M.         Famished  for  this  work  by  prof.  Meuller. 
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1.  E  -  ter-nalGod,  ce  -  les  -  tial  King,  Ex  -  alt  -  cd    be  thy  glorious  name ;  Let  hosts  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing,And  saints  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 


3.  A-wake,  my  tongue,  a  -  wake  my    lyre.  With  morning's  earliest  dawn  a  -  rise ;  To  songs  of  joy  my  soul  inspire,    And  swell  your  mu-sic  to  the  skies. 
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4.  With  those, who  in    thy    grace  a-bound,  To    thee  I'll  raise  my  thankful  voice ;  While  every  land  the  earth  a-round,  Shall  hear  and  in  thy  name  rejoice. 
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EASTON.    L.  M. 


Arranged  from  MOZART. 
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Come,smiling  hope,and  joy  sincere,    Comc,make  your  constant  dwelling  here ;  Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart,  Nor  sin  compel  you   to  de-part 
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FLUSHING.    L.  M. 


Sing  to  the   Lord,  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    sing,    Let    ho-ly     songs  your        lips    em  -  ploy;      Ye    distant    lands  your    trib-ute     bring,  Let  earth  resound   with  shouts  of 
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NANTWICH,    L.  M. 


DR.  9IADAN. 
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Thus  saith  (he  high  and  lof  -  ty  One,     1  sit  up  -  on  my  ho  -  ly  throne. My  name  is      God,      I    dwell  on  high,  rhvell  in  my  own  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  dwell   in  my     own  e-lcr-iii  -  ty. 
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Thou,  w  liom  my  soul  admires  above   All    earth  -  ly  joy  and  earthly  love,  Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know,Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow,  Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow. 
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Happy  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast,  As  clear  as    summer's  evening  ray ;  Calm  as  the  regions  of    the    blest,  En -joys  on  earth  ce  -  les-tial  day. 
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Pre-  serve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need,  For  succour  lo  thy  throne  I  flee ;     But   have  no  mer-it  there  to  plead,    My     goodness  can-not  reach  to  thee. 
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But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead.  My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 
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Oh !  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray,  Smite  and  re  -prove  my  wandering  way ;  Theii'  gentle  words  like  ointment  shed,  Shall  never  praise  but  cheer  my  head. 
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MEDEBA.    L.  M. 


Arrnnged  from  ROMBERG. 


Moclerato. 


m 


^^^^^ 


— e 


1.  Sweet  is     the  work,  my       God,      my  King,  To     praise  thy     name,  give  thanks,  and  sing.  To     show  thy  love    by       morn  -  ing    light.  And 


2.  Sweet  is    tlie  day  of        sa    -     cred  rest,  No     mor  -  tal       care  shall  seize  my  breast;  Oh    may  my  heart    in       tune      be    found,  Like 
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talk      of   all    thy    truth     at  night, 


And  talk  of     all  thy     truth     at  night 
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My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine. 

4 

Sure  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 
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Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired,  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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1.  Tliou  on  -  ly  Sovereign  of  my  heart,  My  refuge,    my    al  -  migh-ty  friend,  And  can  my  soul  from  thee  de-part,  On  whom  a  -  lone  my  hopes  de  -  pend. 
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2.  Whither,  ah!  whither  shall    I       go,    A    wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ?  Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo  One  glimpse  of  hap-pi  -  ness  af  -  ford. 
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GORDON.   L.  M, 


Each  heart  incline,  wil 
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1.  VVhile  here  as  wandering  sheep  we  stray,0,  teach  us  Lord,  thy  ho  -  ly  way !  Each  heart  incline,  with  sa  -  cred  awe,  To  love  thy  word,  to  keep  thy  law. 


2.  Great  source  oflight,  to  all  be -low!  Teach  us  thy    ho  -  ly     will  to  know ;  Teach  us  to    read  thy  word  a  -  right,  And  make  it   our  su  -  preme  de  -  light 
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1.  Blest  is  the  man,    for-ev-er  blest,  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God,  Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed,  j 


And  covered  with  his  Savior's  blood. 
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1.  Blest  is  the    man,    for-ev-er  blest.  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God,  Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed,     And  cov  -  ered  with,  .his  Savior's  blood. 
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1.  Bleat  is  the  man,   for-ev-er  blest,  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God,  Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 


And  covered  with  his  Savior's  blood. 
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1  Oh  turn,  "reat  Ru  -  ler  of  iJie  skies,  Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes,  Nor  let  th'oflFen-  ces  of  my    hand    With-in    thy  book  re-cord  -  ed'  stand. 
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3.  Oh    let  thy    Spir  -  it   to  my  heart  Once  more  his  quickeningTiid  im- part;  My  mind  from  every  fear  re  -  lease,  And  soothe  my  troubled  thoughts  to  peace 
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GOLAN.    L.  M. 
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1.  Thou,  that  hearest  when  sinners    cry.  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie,    Be  -  hold  them  not  with  an -gry     look,  But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 
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2.  Cre  -  ate  my  na  -ture  pure  with  -  in.  And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  :  Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  de  -  part.  Nor  hide  thy  presence  fro;n  my  heart. 
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MANASSEH.    L.  M. 


1.  We    all,  O  Lord,  have  gone  astray,     And  wandered  from  tliy  heavenly  way :  The  wilds  of   sin  our  feet  have  trod,    Far  from  the  paths  of  thee  our  God. 
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2.  Hear  us,  great  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  !  Our  wanderings  heal,  our  footsteps  keep :  We  seek  thy  sheltering  fold  a  -  gain ;  Nor  shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain. 
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Thro'  ev'ry  age,  e  -  ter  -nal  God,  Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  a  -  bode  ;  High  was  thy  throne  ere  heav'n  was  made.  Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 
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Who  from  the  shades  of  gloomy    night,  When  the  last  tear  of  hope  is  shed,  Can  bid  the  soul    re  -  turn  to    light   And  break  the  slum  -  her  of  the  dead. 
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SPARTA.    L.  M. 
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Life  is  the   time  to    serve  the  Lord,  The  time  t'in  -  sure  ihe  great  reward  ;  And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn,The  vi-lest  sin- ner   may  re  -  turn. 
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DORCHESTER.    C,  M. 


1.  Fatlier  of  mercies,  in  thy  word  What  endless  glo  -   ry  shines !  For  -  ev  -  -  er    be  thy  name      a  -  dored  For   these     ce  -  les  -    tial  lines. 


3.  Here  springs  of  conso  -  iatioa    rise    To  cheer  the  faint  -  ing  mind;  And  thirs-ty  souls  re  -  ceive  sup  -  plies,  And 
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COVENTRY.    C.  M. 
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1.  Oh,   could  our  thoughts  and  wishes    fly,       A  -  bove  these  gloomy    shades,  To     tliose  bright  worlds  be-yond  the    sky,  •Which  sorrow   ne'er  in  -  vades. 
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4  Oh    then,  or  faith's  sub  -  limest  wing.     Our    ardent    souls  shall  rise,     To     those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring,  Im-mortal    in    the  skies. 
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ev-ery  heart  and    ev-ery    tongue    A  -  dore     th'eter-  nal  word. 
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dwell  with  misery    here  be  -  low    The    Sa-vior    left   the    skies,  And  stooped  to  wretchedness  and     wo,    That  worthless  man  might  rise 
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2.  Then  shone  al-migh  -  ty  power  and    love.       In    all  their     glo-rious  forms,  When  Je-sus      left    his  throne  a   -   bove,    To  dwell  with    sin  -  ful  worms. 
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4.  A  -  dor  -  ing    angels  tuned  tlieir  songs.  To    hail  the      joy -ful     day;  With  rapture,    then,  let    mor-tal    tongues,  Their  grateful    worship  pay. 
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Their   stead-fast  feet  shall     nev  -  er    fall,    Whom  he    de  -  signs  to    keep  ;  His    ear    at-tends  their  hum-ble  call,  His    eyes  can  nev  -  er  sleep, 
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STEPHENS.    C.  M. 


JONES. 


47 
1 


^  ^ 


1.  To  our  al    ■  migh  -  ty     Ma  -  ker,  God,  New  hon- ors    be  addressed  ;  His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  shines  a  -  broad,  And  makes    the    nations  blest 
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3.  Let  all  the    earth  his     love    pro-  claim,  With    all  her  different  tongues,  And  spread  the  honor  of     his    name,    In     mel  -  o    -    dy    and  songs, 
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God,    my  sup-  port-  er    and  my  hope.    My    help  for  -  ev  -  er      near.  Thine  arm  of  mer  -  cy  held  me  up.    When    sinking    in       des  -  pair. 
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4.  The     va  -    rious  months  thy    good  -  ness  crowns ;  How    boun    -    teous  are 


thy   ways  !  The     bleat  -  ing    flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
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And    shepherds  shout  thy    praise,   And     shepherds     shout   thy  praise. 
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And  shepherds  shout  thy     praise,  And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 


6.  7 


The  Lord  is  good,  the  heavenly  king, 
He  makes  the  earth  his  care  ; 

Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 


The  times  and  seasons,  days  and  hours. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine  ; 

When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  author  is  divine. 


The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  all  the  laborers  sing. 
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To     God  ad-dress  the      joy    -    ful    psalm,  Who    won  -  drous     things    hath    done;        Whose  own  right  hand,  and 
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The      vie    -   to    -     ry       have       won.       Whose     own    right  hand,     and         ho    -  ly       arm,       The       vie    -  to    -  ry     have  won. 


=1: 


43 


87 


i 


- — 
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Moderato. 
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1.  As    pants  the  hart    for     cooling  streams,  When  heated    in    the    chase,     So    longs  my  soul,  O     God   for  thee,  And  thy   refresh- ing  grace. 
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2.  For   thee,  my  God,  the      liv-ing    God,  My     thirsty    soul  doth   pine ;    Oh,  when  shall  I      be-hold     thy  face.  Thou  Ma-jes  -  ty     di  -  vine. 
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3.  Why  restless — why  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  Trust  God,  and  he'll  em  -  ploy      His     aid   for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs  To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 
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4.  Why    restless — why  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  Hope  still,  and  thou  shall   sing     The  praise  of  him,  who     is    thy  God, And  heaven's  e  -  ter  -  nal  King. 
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1.  O    all     ye     na-tions  praise  the  Lord,  Each  with    a     diiferent  tongue ;      In    every  language  learn  his  word.  And  let  his  name  be  sung. 
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2.  His  mer-cy  reigns  through  ev' -  ry    land — Proclaim    his  grace    a-broad:     For  -  ev  -  er  firm  his  truth  shall  stand,  Praise  ye  the    faith-ful  God. 

8  7  A§  ■7 

6.  6,66  if-  6  53345 


-G  0—0  IS>~0- 


22; 


i 


G~0 — 0 — G- 


m 


52 


COLCHESTER.    C.  M. 
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1.  Oh  'twas    a    joy  -  ful    sound  to  hear     Our  tribes  de  -  voutly    say,   '  Up,     Is  -  rael,     to    the     temple     hsiste,  And  keep  your  fes  -  tal  day !' 
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2.  At   Sa-lem's  courts  we    must  ap-pear,    With  our    as-sembled  powers,  In    strong  and  beauteous  or  -  der   ranged,  Like  her  u 
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BRAINTREE.    C.  M. 


In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise,His  grace  he  there  re -veals;     To    heaven  your   joy  and     won -der   raise.  For  there  his   glo  -  ry  dwells. 
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I.  With  joy  we    hail   the     sa-cred   day,       Which  God  has  called  his    own ;      With  joy  the    summons  we     o  -  bey, 


!*5 


1 


-11 


To     worship   at  his 


3.  Spir  -  it   of  grace !  oh    deign  to  dwell 
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With-in   thy  church  be  -  low,       Make  her  in       ho  - 11  -  ness    ex  -  eel,        With  pure  de  -  votion 
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throne.  2.  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair !    Where  willing   votaries  throng,  To  breathe  the  humble     fervent  prayer,    And  pour  the  choral  song. 
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glow,    4.  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found,    Let     all  her   sons  u  -  nite.    To  spread  with  grateful    zeal    around,     Her  clear  and  shining  light 
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5.  Great  God,we  hail  the     sa-cred  day,Wluchthouhastcalledthineown;  With  joy  the    summons  we     o-bey,      To    worship  at  thy  throne 
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Allegro. 


AVIN.    C.  M. 
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1.  Je  -  ho-vah     is    the  Lord  our    God  I  Then  let  his  church  a-dore  :        His     justice  o'er  the  earth     a-broad  Shall    all  his  judgments  pour. 
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2.  Once     his    e  -  ter-nal  oath  he    sware  To    Abraham  and  his  race;      And  placed  his  laws  and    stat-utes    there,The  types  of  rich-er  grace. 
%    ^  _66..  __5. 


4 


6 


-iS>- 


87 


11 
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How  vain  are  all  things  here  be  -  low  !     How  false,  and      yet     how    fair !  Each  pleasure  hath    its     poi-son    too,    And     every  sweet  a  snare 
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BERWICK.    C.  M, 


55 


Choral. 


I  Sing    to    the  Lord  Je  -  ho-vah's  name,  And    in  his  strength  rejoice;  When  his    sal  -  va  -  tion    is     our  theme,  Ex  -  alt  -  ed     be    our  voice. 
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2.  With  thanks,  approach  his    aw  -  ful  sight,  And  psalms  of  hon-  or    sing ;  The  Lord's  a    God     of   boundless  might.  The  whole  ere-  a  ■  tion's  King. 
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Lord,  in   the  morning  thou  shalt  hear  My  voice  as  -  cending  high ;  To  thee  will  I    di-  rect  my  prayer.  To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye,  To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 


HIRAM.    C.  M. 


X<.  MASON. 
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1.  Invain  Itracecre-a-tion  o'er,  In  search  of  sol  -  id     rest,  The  whole  creation  is  too  poor,    To  make  me  tru  -  ly     blest,  To  make  me    truly  blest 


2.  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart,  Unworthy  of  the  mind ;  In  God  alone  this  restless  heart  En  -  du  -  ring  bliss  can  find.  En  -  du-ring  bliss  can  find. 
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1.  Oh,  could  our  thoughts  and  wish-es     fly,     A-  hove  these  gloomy  shades,  To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky,  Which  sorrow    ne'er    in  -  vades. 
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4.  Oh  then,  on  faith's  sub- 11  -  mest  wing,  Our  ardent  souls  shall  rise.  To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring,  Im-mor-  tal    in     tlie  skies. 
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Do    not  I    love  thee,    O     my     Lord?  Be  -  hold  my    heart  and    see:  And  turn  each  worthless     i  -  del    out,   That  dares  to      rival  thee. 


1 


i 


Be 


i 


22: 


n 


-I — 


6    fi  4 


I 


 CIS? 


2i 


5  <i      3  4 


1 


65      4     7  ^ 


A. 


BARBY.    C.  M. 

1 


■G—^9- 


3 


-G- 


2^ 


22: 


22; 


^  G-G'^-G-'^-G-^ 
Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time,  When  what  we  now 
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de  -  plore,  Shall  rise  in  full  im  -  mor-  tal  prime,  And  bloom  to  fade     no  more. 
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PRETORIUM.    C.  M. 


From  the  Seraph. 


Allegretto. 


1.  To        God,       our     strength,  your     voice      a    -    loud,     In     strains  of 


fflo 


The 


great       Je  - 


2.  Now  let 


the 


gos 


pel 


a  This  was 


the 


Stat  -  ute 


trum  -  pet       blow.  On 


-G- 
each  ap 


point    -  ed 

 n»_  


feast, 


^^^^ 


And 


teach  his 


of      the       Lord,    To      Is  -  rael's 


fa 


vored 


-G>-. 


-G- 


race ; 


And 


yet 


his 


-G- 


4.  With    psalms  of 


hon    -    or,        and      of        joy,     Let      all  his 


tern 


pies 


Your 


va    -  nous 


-+- 


ho 


van, 


Ja   -    -  cob's       God,       Ex    -  alt 


notes  of 


praise, 
■3f 


{ Repeal  last  line.) 
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wait 
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church       to        know      Tlie     Sab    -  bath's 


sa  -    cred  rest. 


{Repeat  last  line.) 
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courts      pre    -  serve 


his  word, 


And  there  we 


wait 


his 


grace. 


{Repeat  last  line.) 
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± 


m   -   •  ertru   -  ments 


em 


ploy,       And   songs  .  of 


tri  -  umph  sing.    (Repeat  last  line.) 

•  The  tune  may  end  here,  or  the  last  line  may  be  repeated. 


SEGOR.    C.  M. 
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1.  Hail,    greatCre-a-  tor,    wise  and  good  !  To    thee  our  songs  we  raise  ;  Na -ture,  through  all  her     various  scenes,  In  -  vites  us     to    thy  praise. 
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First  and  Second  Tenor 
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2.  At     morning,  noon,  and    evening  mild,  Fresh  ponders  strike  our  view;^nd  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  ex  -  ult.  With    transports  ev  -  er  new, 
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OHAD.    C.  M. 


To  God,  our  strength,  your  voice,  aloud,  In  strains  of  glo  -  ry       raise;     The  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Ja  -  cob's  God,  Ex  -  alt  in  notes  of  praise. 
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BELA.    C.  M. 


Choral. 
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Great  God,  at  -  tend  my  hum  -  ble    call.  Nor  hear  my  cries  in    vain;  Oh     let    thy  grace  pre  -  vent  my  fall,  And  still  my  hopes  sus -tain. 
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Slow  and  soft. 


ARIOCH.    C.  M. 


Cll.  Pa.  Hjr.  S5. 
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1  How  sad  our    state  by     na-ture     is  !    Our  sin — how  deep  it    stains !  And  Sa  -  tan  holds  our    captive  minds  Fast  in    his  5  slavish  chains. 

?  dim. 
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2.  But  hark !  a   voice  of  sovereign  grace  Sounds  from  the  sa  -  cred  word — Ho     ye    de  -  spair  -  ing    sinners,  come, And  tfust  5  up  -  on    the  Lord- 
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Cres. 


(  dim. 
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3.  My  soul     o-beys      the  gracious    call,    And  runs  to    this    re  -  lief ;      I  would  be-lieve     thy    promise,  Lord  :  Oh  !  help  5  my  un  -  be  -  lief. 

(  dim. 
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4.  A  guil-ty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm.  On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall:  Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness.  My  5  Savior,  and  my  all. 
^Moderate.  ALLOA.       C.    M.  ^ 
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5.  M  From  all  thy  works,0  Lord.shall  spting,The  sound  of  joy  and  praise;  Thy  saints  shall  of  thy  glory  sing.  And  show  the  world  thy  ways,  And  show  the  world  thy  ways 
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G.  Throughout  all  a 
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ges  shall  endure,  Thine  everlasting  reign;  Thine  high  doniinioij,tiriii  and  sure,  Forever  shall  remain,  For-ev  -  er  shall  remain. 
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ANTIOCH.    C.  M. 


From  HANDEIi. 


1.  Joy    to  the  world,  the  Lord    is  come ! — Let  earth  receive 


pre  -  pare 


room,  And 


And  heaven  and  nature 


sing,  And  heaven   and    na-ture  sing. 


heaven  and  na  -  ture    sinj — 


9  -9-  ^ 


And  heaven  and  na  -  ture 


-9 — m 


sing,  And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 


heaven  and  na  -  ture  sing —     And  heaven  and  na  -  ture 


sing, 


And  heaven  and    nature  sing. 
6      S  87 


Aud  heaven  and  nature 


=1: 
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sing, 


Aud  heaven  and  nature  sing,  And  heaven  and   nature  sing. 


Come  let  us  bow  before  his  feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 

No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 
Nor  double-flaming  sword. 
3 

The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  tlie  Son  ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 

And  reach  Ui'Almiglity  throne. 
4 

To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  advocate  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  tli'eternal  King 

Who  lays  his  anger  by. 


coos.    C.  M. 


From  the  Seraph. 
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^Andante  e  pla. 


EE 


J— J— 
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1.  While    thee    I    seek,  pro-tect-ing  Power  I  Be    my  vain  wishes  stilled ;  And  may  this  con  -se  -  era  -  ted  hour  With    het-ter  hope» 


filled. 


3.  In     each    e-vent  of    life,    how  clear  thy    rul  -  ing  hand  I       see  !  Each  blessing  to    my     soul  most  dear,  Because  conferred  by  thee. 
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5.  When  gladness  wings  my  fa-vored.  hour.  Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ;  Resigned,when  storms  of  sor  -  row  lower,  My    soul  shall  meet  thy  will.* 
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2.  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed;  To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar:  Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd;  That  mercy  I  adore,  That  mercy    I  adore. 


4.  In    ev'- ry  joy  that  crowns  my  days.  In    every    pain  I    bear,  My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise,  Or  seek  re-lief  in    prayer,  Or  seek  re-lief  in  prayer. 


6.  My  lift  -  ed  eye,  without    a  tear,The  gathering  storm  shall  see;  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear;  That  heart  will  rest  on  thee,That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 
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SIDDIM.    C.  M. 


Arranged  from  HAKDEIi  for  the  Xledem  FsaUnlsti 
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1.  My     God,  my  Father —   blissful  name  !  Oh  1    may  I       call  thee  mine  ?  May  I,   with  sweet  as-sur-ance,  claim  A     portion     so     di  -  vine. 
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-9  


#  #■ 
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-» — m- 


2.  This      on  -  ly  can  my    fears  control,  And      bid  my     sor-rows      fly  :  What  harm  can  ev-er  reach    my  soul,  Beneath    my  Father's  eye? 

6      6  G  6      \,6^  ^^6       _.  _^  6      7      S    6        ,     6    l§  • 
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HUDDERSFIELD.    C.  M. 


DR.  MADAIir. 


1.  Awake,  my  soul,to  sound  his  praise,  AAvake,my  harp,  to  sinfi^ ;  Join,  all  my  pow'rs  the  soag    to  raise,And  morning  incense  bring,And  morning  incense  bring. 
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-^-^  ^  '  ^ 
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2,  Among  the  people  of  his  care, And  through  the  nations  round,Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I    prepare, And  tliere  his  name  resound, And  tliere  his  name  resound. 
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URBANNA.    C.  M. 


Slow. 


Arranged  and  harmonized  by  T.  B.  Mason. 
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1.  Lift   up     to      God  the  voice  of  praise,  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ;  Loud  and  more  loud    the  anthems  raise,  With  grateful  ar-dor  fired! 


S5 


3.  Lift   up    to      God  the  voice  of  praise,  From  whom  sal  -  va-tion     flows,  Who  sent  his     Son  our  souls  to    save  From  ev-er  -  lasting  woes. 


tzzB 


4.  Lift   up    to      God  the  voice  of  praise.  For  hope's  transport-ing      ray,  Which  lights  thro'    darkest  shades  of  death  To  realms  of  endless  day. 
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MIAMI.   C.  M. 


Compo<;ed  for  this  work  by  Prof.  Menller. 
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L  With  tears  of    auo-uish   I      la-ment,  Be -fore  thy    feet,  my     God,  My    pas-sion,  pride,  and    dis  -  con-tent,  And  vile    in  -  grat  -  i  -  tude. 
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2.  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a   heart  so    base,  So    false  as    mine  has  been ;  So     faithless     to    its     prom  •  is  -  es,  So    prone  to    ev'  -  ry  sin. 
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4.  Break,  sovereign  grace,oh  break  the  charm,And   set  the     cap-tive    free :  Re  -  veal,  great  God,  thy    mighty     arm,  And  haste  to     rescue  me. 
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MONAZ.    C.  M. 


Slow. 


1 


1.  Come,  let    us    lift  our     joy-ful    eyes  Up    to    the  courts  a  -  bove,  And  smile  to    see    our     Father  there  Up  -  on     a  throne  of  love. 


-0 — 0- 
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3.  The  peaceful  gates  of     heavenly  bliss  Are    opened    by  the    Son ;  High  let    us    raise  our    notes  of  praise,  And  reach  th'almigh-ty  throne. 

6     5  §      —  — 

4     ^,  6,     -      ^      6         5      6    4      -     -  7 


6  6 

3^ 


-+- 


APHA.    C.  M. 


Slow. 
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1.  Why  did    the    na  -  tions  join    to   slay  The  Lord's  a  -  noint  -  ed    Son  ?  Why  did  they  cast   his  laws  a-way,    And  tread  his    gos    -    pel  down. 
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2.  The  Lord,  who  sits     a-bove     the  skies,  Derides  their  rage  be  -  low ;       speaks,with  vengeance  in'  his  eyes,And  strikes  their  spir  -  its  through, 
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PHATER.    C.  M, 
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1.  Oh     praise  the  Lord, for    he    is    good,  In     him  we  rest  ob  -  tain;  His  mer-cy    has  through  a  -  ges stood.  And  ev  -  er    shall    re  -  main. 
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2.  Let      all  the    peo-  pie    of    the  Lord  His    praises  spread  a-round  ;  Let  them  his  grace  and  love  re  -cord.  Who  have  sal  -  va  -  tion  found. 
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NORTHFIELD.   C.  M. 


From  the  Itlanhattan  CoU. 
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While  here  I       set  at     Je  -  sus' 
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feet,  A  -  mid  the     vale     of     tears ;  I'll  trust  his    grace  and  sing  his  praise,  Nor  yield  to    death  and  fear. 
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OHIO.    L.  M. 


T.  B.  MASON. 
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1.  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds  In  sweet  communion  kindred  minds !  How  swift  the  heaveidy  course  they  run, Whose  hearts,whose  faith,  whose  hopes  are  one 
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2.  To    each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear !  What  tender  love !  what  ho  -  ly  fear !  How  does  the  generous  flame  within  Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin. 


V3t 


5i 


2^ 


3.  Their  streaming  eyes  to  -  geth  -  er    flow  For  hu-  man  guilt,  and  hu-  man  wo ;  Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise,Like  mingling  flames  in  sa  -cri  -  fice. 
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KENDALL.    C.  M. 
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CLiARK. 


Tem-pests  a  -  rise  when  God  ap  -  points,      And  migh  -  ty       o  -  ceans  roar ;  He  bids    the  winds  and  waves  be  still,  And  straight  the  storm  is  o'er. 
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Lord,  when  my  raptured  thought  surveys,     Cre  -  a  -  tion's  beau -ties  o'er,        All  na-ture  joins  to  teach  thy  praise,  And  bids  my    soul  a  -  dore. 


RONA.    C.  M, 


1.  In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise,  His  grace  he  there  reveals      To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonders  raise,  For    there  his  glo 
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-  ry  dwells. 
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2.  Let   all  your  sacred    passions  move,  While  you  re-hearse  his  deeds ;  But  still  the  work  of    saving  love,    Your  high  -  est-  praise 
6       i  6      §^  «  "  ^ 
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ex  -  ceeds. 
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SICHEM.    C.  M. 


DR.  CAI-LCOTT. 


Modcrato. 
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My        soul,      how     love    -  ly 


the 


place  To 


which 


thy 


God 


sorts ! 
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My         soul,      how     love    -  ly 


the       place     To  which 
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thy 


God 
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sorts!  'Tis  heaven 
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soul,      how  love 


'  Tis  heaven 


There  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays  ; 
And  light  breaks  in*  upon  our  eyes, 

With  kind  and^uickening  rays. 
3 

With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 
Descends  and  fills  the  place  ; 

While  Ciirist  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 
4 

There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will : 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there, 

And  sing  thy  praises  still. 
*  The  Treble  und  Alto  repeat  the  wordt  in  Italics. 


'Tis  lieaven   to      see     hia       emi  -  ling    face,  Though  in 


earth  -  ly  courts. 


CASTINE.    C.  M. 
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Now 


to    thine     al   -  tar,       O     my     God,      My     joy  -  ful     feet  shall    rise,        And      my    tri  -  umph-ant  song  shall  praise 
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The     God  who      rules      the       skies,        And       my     tri  - 


umph  -  ant   song    shall     praise     The      God  who      rules    the  skies. 
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RHEGIUM,    C.  M. 
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Oh  !  praise  the  Lord  "^vith  one  con-sent,  And  mag  -  ni  -  fy    his  name ;  Let    all    the    ser  -  vants  of      the  Lord  His     worthy     praise  pro 


claim. 
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NEW  YORK.    C.  M. 


From  tlie  Manbattan.  Coll. 
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My    God,  thy    ser  -  vice  well     demands     The  rem  -  nant  of     my  days,  Why  was  this  fleet -ing  breath  renewed,  But  to  re  -  new  thy  praise. 
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BERG.    C.  M 
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1.  To    God  ad  -  dress  the    joy  -  ful  psalm,Who  wondrous  things  hath  done  ;  Whose  own  right  hand,  and  ho   -  ly    arm,  The   vie  -  to  -  ry    have  won. 


-s* — m- 


izfe: 


:gg — g- 


-s* — «- 


IS 


-Gl- 


-9 


2.  He,    to    the    Gen -tile    na -tions  round.  Hath  made  his  mer  -  cy  known;  And    to   the  world's  re  -  mo  -  test  bound  Hi?  justice     shall   be  known. 
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LUTZEN.    C.  M. 


MARTEV  I-TJTHEB, 


Choral. 
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1.  To    our     al  -  migh  -  ty     Ma-ker,    God,  New   hon-ors     be     addressed  ;  His   great  sal  -  va  -  tion  shines  a-broad,  And  makes  the  na-tions  blest. 
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2.  He  spake    the  word    to     Abraham   first.    His  truth    ful  -  fils     the  grace;  The    Gen-tiles  make  his  name  their  trust,  And  learn  his  righteousness. 
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3.  Let    all     the  earth    his    love  pro-claim,  With    all    her     different  tongues,And  spread  the    hon  -  or    of     his  name,  In     mel  -  o  -  dy   and  songs. 


 P2  0  1  


 iSf- 


 OH- 


74 


GUERNSEY.    C.  M. 
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What  shall  I    render  to  my  God,  For  all  his  kindness  shown  ?  My  feet  shall  visit  thine  a  -  bode,  My    songs  address  thy  throne,  My  songs  address  thy  throne. 
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CAMBRIDGE.    C.  M. 


DR.  RANDAIili. 


1.  Sing  to  the  Lord  anew-made  song,  Who  wondrous  things  has  done  :  With  his  right  hand,  and  holy  arm,The  conquest  he  has  won. 


The  conquest  he  lias  won. 


 ^— -i  1  «  1  1  '  ■  .-.  -"t  ^  '  .-I  )  ■  '  «  ■  —  

4.  Let  all  the  people  of  the  earth  Their  cheerful  voices  raise,  Let  all,  with  univer  -  sal  joy,  Resound  their  Maker's  praise, 
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Resound  their  Maker's  praise. 
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LANGDON.    C.  M. 
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Come,  hap-py  souls,  approach  your  God,  With  new  me  -  lodious  songs  !  Come,  render  to  Al  -  mighty  grace.  The  tri  -  bute  of  your  tongues 
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NINEVEH.    C.  M. 


Modcrato. 
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1.  Whom  have  we,  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee,  And  whom  on  earth  be  -  side  ?  Where  else  for  sue  -  cor     can     we    flee,  Or    in  whose  strength  con -fide, 
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2.  Thou  art  our    portion    here  be  -  low.  Our  promised  bliss     a  -  hove ;  Ne'er  may  our  souls  an       ob  -  ject  know   So    precious     as     thy  love. 
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3.  When  heart  and  flesh.  O  Lord,  shall  fail.  Thou  wilt  our    spir- its    cheer.    Support    us  through  life's  thorny     vale,  And  calm  each   anxious  fear. 
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4.  Yes,  thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  life,  And  help  and  strength  sup-ply ;   Sus-tain   us  in  death's  fear  -  ful   strife.  And  welcome    us     on  high. 
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SIRAM.    C.  M. 


Arranged  from  MlCHAEIi  ha\j 
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Be  -  gin,  my    soul,  the    lof  -  ty    strain,    In     solemn     ac  -  cent  sing      A      sa  -  cred  hymn  of  grateful    praise ;  To  heaven's  Al-mighty 
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IRISH.    C.  M. 
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1.  O     all  yo  lands,  re  -  joice  in  God,  Sing    praises     to     his  name ;  Let  all       the    earth,  with   one    accord.     His     wondrous     acts  pro 
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2.  And  let  his  faith  -  ful    ser-vants  tell  How,  by     re -deem-ing  love,  Their  souls   are  saved   from  death  and  hell,    To     share     the    joys   a    -  bove. 


KIR.  JATH-ARBA.       C.    M.  COOUBIiE.)  From  IJI<ANGIA'I. 
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2.  There    ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  spring  a  -  bides,  And   nev  -  er  -  fa-ding  flowers  ;  Death,  like  a     narrow      sea,   di  -  vides  This  heavenly   land  from  ours, 
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EUSTIS.    C.  M. 


MORNINGTON. 


1.  As  pants  the  hart  for    cooling  streams,  When  heated  in  the   chase,       So  longs  my  soul,  O    God  for    thee.       And  thy    re  -  freshing  grace 
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2.  For  thee,  my  God,  the    living    God,        My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ;       Oh,  when  shall  I  be  -  hold  thy  face,        Thou  ma  -  jes  -  ty  di  -  vine. 
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PRINCETON.    C.  M. 


1.  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise.  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired  ;    Loud  and  more  loud  l}ie  anlhems  raise,   With    g^rnteful  ardor  fired,        With     grateful     ardor  fired. 
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2.  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise.    Whose  goodness,  passing  thought,  Loads  every  moment,    £is    it  flies,      With    ben  -  cfits  unsought,        Witli   ben  -  e  -  fits  unsought. 
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LATROBE.    C.  M. 


[GBRMAN  CHORAIi.] 
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1.  A -wake,    ye    saints,  to  praise  your  King,  Your  sweetest     passions    raise;    Your  pi- ous  pleasure,  while  you  sing,    In-creas  -  ing  with  the  praise. 
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NEVA.    C.  M. 


Subject  from  HAYDN. 
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AVhen    mourning     sor  -  row    weeps  the    pait,    And    mourns     the       present     pain;  How     sweet     to     think  of  peace     at     last,       And     feel      that  heaven  is  gai 
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ALBEE.    C.  M. 


Snbject  from  ROSSINT. 
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1.  The  rush  may  rise  where  waters    flow,    And  flags  beside    the    stream;  But  soon  their    verdure  fades  and  dies,    Be  -  neath  the    scorching  beam. 


h 

 1    '  8  m — 

1 

 -r 

— szf: 

H  !  

—J 
— 

— « — 

— i  1  

— — • 

*J 

M— 

— ;  

-  ,         1  .. 

i  \  ' 

L-se  -1  <-  -iL-l  !  1 

Buai  1  . 

r —  1 

— i  — msx. 

_j   , 

 J  1_ 

-^-^-^ 

^=^- 

 1  i — 

-ib  ^ 

 1— 

So 

is 

the 

sin-ner's 

hope  cut 

off,  Or 

if  it 

1  ^-ff_flr-l 

tran-sient 

rise 

,  'Tis 



like  the 

spider's 

airy 

web  From 

ev'-ry  br 

eath  tlia) 

.  flics. 

-H- 

-r- 

-J 

-9- 

— 

-r 

 j  1  



e 

%% 

n 

?  ^ 

9  ?§ 

r.  .7  4 .7 

n4 

■H  IBCBI  

5    C  ft 
:j  4.3 

.1 

1  8G 

-4— 

4.3  G 

S  r 

^ — 1- 



— #— 1 

— #— B — 

1 

 ^-^  

» — »— 

~»  

- 

m 

— t  ;  

-1  \  

t3t 

-- w    a/  - 

=1^ 

=F-4— 

-h 

— ^ 

 H 

0  

GAULOS.    C.  M. 


[DOVBIiK.] 


From  BEETHOVEN. 
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Andante  lArghetto 
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1.  The  Lord  himself,  Ihe  miglity  LordjVouclisafes  to  be  my    guide ;  The  shepherti  I)y  whose  constant  care  3ry  wants  are  all    sup-plied.  2.  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed,  And 


I.  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, Aiid,  to   his  endless   praise,     In-slruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk  In    his  most  righteous  ways.    4.  I     pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  dealh.From 
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5.  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love,Thro' 
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gent-ly    there    re -pose  5       Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where  Refreshing  wa  -  ter       flows,  Then  leads  me  to    cool  shades,    and  where  Re-fresh-ing    wa-ter  flows. 
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fear   and    dan-ger      free ;   For  there  his  aiding       rod    and  staff  De-fend  and  comfort 
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me,   For    there  his    aid-ing      rod       and  staff  De  -  fend  and  comfort  me. 
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all  my  life  ex  -  tend,  That  life  to  him  I  will  devote,  And  in  his  temple 
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spend,  That    life  to    him    I        will       devote,  And     in  his     temple  spend. 
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SIDON.    C.  M. 


Arranged  from  HATDJT. 
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1.  The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might,The  winds  o-bey  his        will ;      He  speaks,  and  in    his  heavenly  height,  the    roll  -  ing  sun  stands  still. 
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3,  Howl  winds  of  niffht!  your  force  combine  !  Without  his  high  be   -  hest,        Ye  shall  not,    in   the  mountain  pine,  Dis  -  turb    the  sparrow's  nest. 
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5.  Ye    nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend.  Ye  monarchs  wait  his  nod. 
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And    bid  the    cho-ral  song  as-cend  To      eel  -  e  -  brate  our  God. 
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2.  Re  -  bel,  ye  waves,  and    o'er   tlie  land  With  threatening      as-pect      roar !     The  Lord  up-lifts  his    aw-ful  hand,And  chains  you  to    the  shore. 
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4.  His  voice  sublime     is    heard  a  -  far.    In       dis  -  tant    peals    it      dies;      He  yoSes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car.  And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 
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5.  Ye     na-tions,  bend,  in    reverence  bend ;  Ye       mon-archs,    wait  his      nod,     And  bid  the    cho-ral    song^^jend  To  eel  -  e  -  brate  our  God. 
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MESOPOTAMIA.      C.  M.  From  the  Modem  P*alinUt.  L.  MASON.  §3 


i   1    1  !- 

 =t: 

1     1  ^ 

-D  d  1 

—1     !  1 

 m  _i  i_ 

 u 

1  1 

— ^ 

t 

1 — ^ — ^ — V 

111  1 
-  -  1 



Let 

-i  J-  J-  -J: 

ciiildren  hear  the 

1       1        1  1- 

n 

»  tf 

ligh-ty 

— ^- 
deeds,  Whicl 

 ^  V- 

_j —  — 
— 3^  -d-^ 

1  God  performed  of 

1 

 u 

old ;  Whicl 

1  in    our  younger 

1  4- 

years  we  saw,  And 

which  ou 

 \  

— 1 — r 

r  Father's 

tolA 

t=tt 

P:2:=^- 

Is 
i — » — 

— 


#  - 

— 

d    d  ^ 

 ^ 

— !  =t 

1  1 

-p — »  &  

:1=t 

-^-^ 

 d  ^ 

— 

t— 1  ^ 

— 



 m 

BANGOR.    C.  M. 


RAVENSCROFT. 


Hark  !  from  the  tombs  a      dole-ful  sound  :  My  ears,     at  -  tend  the  cry —    "  Ye     liv-ing  men,  come  view  the  ground  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
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HABOR.    C.  M. 
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1.  Return,      O    God     of    love — re -turn;  Earth  is      a     tire-some  place:  How  long  shall  we,  thy   chil-dren,  mourn  Our  absence  from  thy  face? 
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3.  Thy  wonders     to     thy    ser-vants  shown,  Make  thine  own  work  complete  ;    Then  shall  our  souls  thy    glo  -  ry  know,  And  own  thy  love  was  great 
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WACHUSETT.    C.  M. 
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Oh '.  for     a     clo  -  ser  walk  with  God,     A    calm    and    heavenly    frame ;  A    light    to  shine  up  -  on    the      road,  That  leads  me     to  the  Lord. 
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MARTYR'S.    C.  M. 


85 


=4— 

-4-U 

— 1 — 1 

1  

 1- 

~1 

— \ — ^ — ^ — u 

 \-^- 

— s?  

:r^^   ^y^. 

J  -1 

1^ 


i 


-Gl- 


0- 


,2?- 


2.  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals   a  -  way  The  breath  that  first  it  gave,     Whate'er  we   do,    where'er      we     be.  We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 
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RIDLEY.    C.  M, 
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2.  Can  aught  beneath      a  power  di  -  vine  The  stubborn  will  sub  -  due  ?    '  Tis  thine,  e  -  ter  -  nal    Spirit,    thine.  To  form  the  heart  a  -  new. 
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5.  Oh !  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours,  And  give  them  life  di  -  vine;    Then  shall  our  passions   and  our  powers,  Al  -  mighty  Lord  be  thine 
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JUNIATA.    S.  M. 


T.  B.  MASON. 
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1.  Sing-  to     the  Lord  most  high ;    Let    ev'  -  ry     land        a  -  dore ;  With  ^rate-  ful  heart  and  voice  make  known  His  goodness     and    his  power. 


2.  En  -  ter   his  courts  with  joy ;   With  fear    ad  -  dress  the    Lord  ;  '  Twas  he,    who  formed  us  with    his    hand,    And  quickened    by     his  word. 
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4.  Good    is    the    Lord  our   God;    His  truth  and     mer  -  cy      sure;    And  while   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    shall  last,     His  prom  -  is  -  es     en  -  dure. 
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TROAS.    S.  M. 
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1.  My     son,  know  thou  the  Lord,     Thy  fathers'    God  o  -  bey ;     Seek  his    pro  -  tect  -  ing  care  by  night,       His  guardian  hand  by  day. 
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3.  If 
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thou  wilt    seek  his  face,     His  ear  will  hear  thy   cry;     Then  shall  thou  find  his     mer-cy  sure,       His  grace  for  -  ev  -  er  nigh, 
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KADESH.    S.  M. 
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1.  Be    -  hold  his  wondrous  grace !  And    bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  name  :  Ye     ser  -  vants  of    the    Lord,  his     praise  By     day  and  night  pro  -  claim. 


~G>~G- 


-G- 


-G- 


1 


— » 


-G- 


-G~ 


■-G 


3.  Ye       who  his  courts  at  -  tend,  There  lift  your  hands  on     higli :   And     let  your  songs  of     praise  as  -  cend.      In    strains  of    sa  -  cred  joy. 
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1.  While  my   Re  -  deemer's   near,    My    shepherd,  and    my  guide,   I       bid    fare  -  well   to       ev'  -  ry    fear ;     My    wants  are      all  supplied. 


2.  To     ev  -  er     fra -grant  meads,  Where  rich   a  -  bundance  grows,  His    gra  -  cious  hand  in  -  dul  -  gent  leads,   And    guards  my  swe 
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ALLENZA.    S.  M.  cDorBi.E.> 


From  an  EngUab  tnne« 


Allegro. 
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we  that  love  the     Lord,       And    let     our  joys  be  known  :  Join     in     a     song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  And  thus  sur-  round  the  throne. 
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yields     A      thousand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the    heavenly  fields.  Or    walk  the    gol  -  den  streets. 
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1.  To    God,  in  whom    I    trust,    I     lift   my  heart  and  voice ;  Oh !  let   me      not    be      put     to    shame,  Nor     let    my      foes      re  -  joice. 
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2.  Thy  mercies,    and   thy   love.  Oh  Lord,  re  -  call     to  mind ;  And  gracious  -  ly    con  -  tin  -  ue     still,  As     thou  wert      ev    -    er,  kind 
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4.  His    mer-cy,    and    his  truth,  The   righteous  Lord  dis  plays,  In    bring-ing  wandering     sin-ners     home,  And     teaching       them    his  ways. 
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1.  My  God,  my  life,  my  love.  To  thee,  to    thee  I     call  ;  I   cannot    live,  if    thou  re  -move,  For  thou  art  all   in    all,  For  thou  art    all    in  all. 


2.  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the    sky  Can  one  de  -  light  af-ford.  No,  not  a  drop  of    re  -  al   joy.  Without  thy  presence,  Lord,  Without  thy  presence  Lord 
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3.  Thou  art  the    sea  of  love,  Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ;  The  cir-  cle,  where  my  passions  move,  And  centre  of  my  soul,  And  centre     of   my  soul. 
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1.  Great  is    the  Lord,  our  God,    And     let  his    praise  be    great ;  He  makes  the  churches     his     a  -  bode.  His  most  de    -  light -ful  seat 
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To     God,  in  whom  I    trust,    I     lift    my  heart  and  voice ;  O       let      me       not    be     put     to     shame,  Nor  let    my  foes 
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1.  Be  -  hold,    the    lof  -  ty  sky    Declares  its    maker  God  ;  And     all     the  starry  works  on  high,Proclaim  his  power  abroad,Proclairahia  power  abroad 
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2.  The     darkness  and  the  liglit  Still  keep  their  course  the  same ;  While  night  to  day,and  day  to  night,Di  -  vine-ly  teach  his  name,  Divinely  teach  his  name. 
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SEVERN.    S,  M. 


From  the  Manbattan  Collection. 
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The  Lord   Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns,  Let     all    the     na-tions    fear ;  Let  sinners 
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tremble       at     his  throne,  And  saints  be     hum-ble  there. 
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1.  The  Lord    my  shep  -  herd     is ;     I     shall  be  well     supplied ;  Since  he        is  mine  and       I         am    his  What  can       I  want   beside  ? 


2.  He    leads  me  to 
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the  place,  Where  lieavenly  pasture  grows ;  Where  liv   -  ing    wa-ters  gent 
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sal  -  va  -  tion  flows. 
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6.  The  bounties  of 


thy  love  Shall  crown  my   fu-ture  days ;  Nor  from        thy  house  will       I       re  -  move,   Nor  cease    to    speak  thy  praise. 
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1.  Thy  name,  Al-migh  -  ty    Lord,    Shall    sound  through  dis-tant    lands  :    Great  is    thy  grace  and  sure    thy  word ;    Thy  truth  for  -  ev  -  er  stands. 
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2.  Far    be  thine  hon  -  or  spread,  And      long  thy  praise  en  -  dure ;     Till  morning  light  and    evening    shade  Shall    be  exchanged  no  more. 
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1.  I      love  thy  Kingdom,    Lord,  The  house  of  thine    a  -  bode,    The  church  our  blest    Redeem  -  er    saved  With    his    own     precious  blood. 
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3.  For     her  my  tears  shall    fall ;  For    her    my  prayers  as  -  ccnd ;   To     her  my  cares  and    toils    be  given,  Till     toils  and  cares  shall 
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5.  Je  -  sus,  thou  friend  di  -  vine.  Our     Savior,    and  our     King,  Thy  hand  from  ev'  -  ry     snare  and    foe.  Shall  great     de  -  liverance  bring. 
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1.  Oh !  bless  the  Lord  my    soul,    Let     all    Avith  -  in     me  join,  And    aid     my  tongue  to     bless    his  name,  Whose  fa-vors     are     di  -  vine 
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3. 'Tis  he     forgives    thy    sins — Tis    he      pelieves     thy  pain — 'Tis    he    that   heals  thy      sick-ness  -  es.  And  gives  thee  strength  a  -  gain. 
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4.  He  crowns  thy  life  with   love,  When    ransomed  from    the  grave ;  He,  who     redeemed  my     soul  from  hell,  hath    sovereign  power  to  save. 
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1.  The  Lord  my  shepherd     is ;     I      shall  be  well  sup-plied ;  Since  he     is  mine  and      I     am  his.    What   can     I    want     be  -  side. 
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2.  He    leads  me    to     the  place.  Where  heavenly  pasture    grows ;  Where  living    wa-ters        gently    pass.  And      full  sal  -  va  -  tion  flows. 
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1.  Oh!    bless  the  Lord,  my     soul,  Let      all    with-in    me     join,   And     aid   my  tongue  to  bless  his  name,  Whose  favors     are     di  -  vine. 


4.  He  crowns  thy  life  with    love,  When 
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ransomed  from  the     grave';  He,    who  redeemed  my    soul  from  hell.  Hath  soveroign  power  to  save. 
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1.  I    Hear  thy  word  with  love.     And        I     would  fain   o  -  bey ;  Lord,  send  thy   Spir  -  it   from     a  -  hove      To  guide  me  lest    I  stray. 
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2.  Oh !  who  can    ev  -  er   find  The 
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er  -  ror      of  his    ways  ?  Yet,  with  a    bold    presump-tuous      mind,    I    would  not  dare  transgress. 
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1.  My     Ma-ker  and  my    King !  To     thee  my     all      I       owe ;  Thy    sovereign    bounty       is    the  spnng,Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 
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3.  The    creature    of  thy     hand,  On     thee     a  -  lone 


live ;    My    God,  thy    ben  -  e   -  fits    demand  More  praise  than  I     can  give. 


5.  Shall     I    withhold   thy     due  ?  And  shall   my     passions     rove  ?  Lord,  form    this  wretched    heart   a-  new,   And    fill     it    with  thy  love. 
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2.  Thou      ev  -  er  good  and  kind  !   A  thousand  reasons  move, 
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4.  Lord,     what     can  I     im  -  part,  When  all 


is  thine  be  -  fore ;  Thy    love    demands  a 


tliankful  heart ;  The  gift,  a 
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G.  Oh       let      thy  grace  in-spire    My  soul  with  strength  divine ;  Let     all    mv  powers   to     thee    as-pire,    And     all    my    days  be 
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thine. 
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1.  Oh     bless  the  Lord,  my    soul!  His    grace  to    thee  pro -claim:  And     all  that    is  with-  in    me    join  To     bless  his     ho  -  ly  name. 
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3.  He     will  not  al  -  ways  chide ;  He     will  with  pa  •  tience  wait ;    His  wrath  is     ev  -  er    slow   to    rise,  And    rea  -  dy      to        a  -  -  bate. 
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5.  Then    bless  his  ho  -  ly    name.  Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole ;  (Omit, 
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2.  Oh    bless  the  Lord,    my    soul ;  His     mercies  bear     in     mind ;  For  -  get  not  all 


ben  -  e  -  fits :  The  Lord    to  thee 


kind. 
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4.  He     par  -  dons  all     thy     sins,  Pro  -  longs  thy  fee  -  ble    breath  ;  He    healeth  thy 
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Whose  lov  -ing  kind  -  ness  crowns  thy  days  ;  Oh    bless  the    Lord,    my  soul 
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The    Lord  on   high  proclaims  His  Godhead  from  his  throne ;  Mercy     and  jus  -  tice       are        the  names  By  which  he     will     be  known. 
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1.  Ye  trembling  captives  hear  !  The  gospel  trumpet  sounds  :  No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear,  Or  heal  your  heart-felt  wounds,No  music  more  can  charm  the  car,  Or  heal  your  heart-felt  wounds. 
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2.  '  Tis  not  the  trump  of  war,  Nor  Sinai's  awful  roar  ;  Salvation's  news  it  spreads  afar,  And  vengeance  is  no  more,  Salvation's  news  it  spreads  afar,  And  vengeance    is      no  more. 
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1.  The 


Sa  -  vior's  glo-rious  name  For  -  ev  -  er    shall  en  -  dure,  Long  as     the  sun,  his  matchless  fame  Shall  ev  -  er    stand    se    -  cuie. 
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3.  O     Is  -  rael,  bless  him  still,  His  name  to     hon  -  or  raise ;   Let     all    the  earth  his   glo  -  ry    fill,  Midst  songs  of     grate-ful  praise. 
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bless  the   Lord,   my  soul!  His  grace  to  thee  proclaim:  And  all  that  is  within  me  join   To  bless  his  ho  -  ly  name,  To    bless   his  ho  -  ly  name. 


2.  Oh  bless  the    Lord,  my  soul,  His  mercies  bear    in  mind ;  Forget  not  all  his  ben-e  -  fits :  The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind,  The  Lord  to    thee  is  kind. 
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EPHESUS.    S.  M. 
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1.  Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace,  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one  ;  Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please  Thro' all  their   ac  -  tions  run,  Through  all  theii    ac  -  tions  run. 


2  Blest  is    the  pi  -  ous  house,  Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ;  Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows.  Make  their  communion    sweet,  Make  their  com  -  mu  -  nion  sweet. 
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3.  Thy     mer  -  cies  from    a  -  bove  To     Zi  -  on,  Lord,  ex  -  tend :  Built  by     thy  power,  and  watched  with  love,  Now  let    her  walls    as    -  cend. 
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4.  Well  pleased,  thou  then  shalt  see  Her  prayers  and  praise  a  -  rise.    Pre-  sent  -  ed     at     the  throne  to     thee,  With  Je  -  sus'    sa  -  cri  - 
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1.  Welcome,  sweet  day      of     rest,  That  saw     the  Lord    a  -  rise;    Welcome  to    this    re  -  vi -  ving  breast,And these     re-joic-ing  eyes! 
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3.  One  day,  a  -  mid     the    place  Where  God    my  Savior's     been,   Is     sweeter  than   ten  thousand  days    Of  pleas  -  ure   and       of  sin. 
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4.  My  wil-ling     soul     would  stay  In     such      a  frame  as     this.    Till  called  to   rise,  and 
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1.  To     God,  in     whom  I     trust,     I    lift   my     heart  and  voice ;  Oh !  let    me      not    be    put    to    shame.  Nor    let    my     foes     re  -  joice. 
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4.  His    mer  -  cy      and    his  truth,  The  righteous    Lord  dis  -  plays,  In     bringing    wandering  sin  -  ners    home.  And    teaching      them  his  ways. 


#— - 

=P=1= 

=1= 

O  \  ^ 

-  r 

"7 

#— - 

-(©  1 

=4= 
^— W- 

— <s 

4f 

b4 

 ^ 

—SI 

^— 1^ 

,  #- 

1 — • 

— - 

^-3^ 

102 


BLAIR.    S.  M. 
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1.  The     Lord  my  shepherd       is ;    I       shall  be  well  sup  -  plied ;  Since     he     is  mine,  and      I     am  his,  What  can    I    want  be 


side. 


3.  If        e'er    I     go    as    -  tray.  He     doth  my  soul  re  -  claim ;  And    guides  me  in    his     own  right  way.  For    his  most  ho  -  ly 
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5.  A     -     mid  sur  -  rounding  foes  Thou    dost  my  ta  -  ble     spread  ;  My       cup  with  blessings     o  -  ver-flows,  And   joy  ex  -  alts    my  head. 
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2.  He      leads  me  to    the      place,  Where  heavenly  pasture     grows ;  Whore  liv  -  ing  waters       gently    pass.  And     full  sal    -  va    -  tion  flows. 
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[  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark 


4.  While  he    af  -  fords  his     aid,  ...  I    can  -  not  yield  to     fear ;  Though  I  should 
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dark  shade,  My  shepherd's  with  me 
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6.  The     boun  -ties  of     thy     love     Shall  crown  my  fu  -  ture    days ;    Nor  from  thy  house  will     I     remove,  Nor  cease  to     speali    tliy  praise. 
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1.  While    my     Re  -  deemer's  near,  My  shepherd,      and    my  guide, 


farewell  t'ev 


2.  To      ev  -  er     fragrant  meads,Where  rich  a-bundance  grows,  His  gra  -  -  -  cious  hand    in  -  dul 


gent  leads,  And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 
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3.  Dear    Shep-herd,    if      I  stray ,My  wandering    feet     restore ;  And  guard        me     with    thy  watch 


ful     eye,  And  let   me    rove  no  more. 
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1.  While  my       Re  -  deem-er's  near.     My     Shepherd    and    my    guide,    I     bid    farewell    to       every     fear ;    My  wants  are       all  supplied. 
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3.  Dear  shep-herd 
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I     stray,    My    wanderini^  feet     restore ;    And  guard  me  with    thy  watchful     eye,     And      let  me      rove   no  more. 
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2.  With  joy    thy  peo-ple 


stand     on       Zion's     cho-sen       hill,     Proclaim     the  wonders      of  thy    hand,  And      counsels    of    thy  will. 
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4.  The  or  -  der  of  thy  house.  The  worship  of  thy  court,  The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows ;  And  make  a  fair  re  -  port 
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6.  The  God  we   worship        now      Will  guide  us   till  we      die ;  Will      be  our  God,  while  here  be  -  low,    And     ours  a-bove   the  sky, 
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1.  The  liord  my  shepherd    is  ;     I    shall  be  well  sup  -  plied ;  Since  he    is  mine,  and  I    am  his,  What  can    I  want  be  -  side  I  2.  He  leads  me    to  the 
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3.  If     e'er  I     go    a  -  stray.  He   doth  my  soul  re  -claim  ;  And  guides  me  in    his  own  right  way,  For    his  most  ho-ly    name.  4.  While  he  affords  his 
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5.  A  -  mid  surrounding     foes  Thou  dost  my  ta-ble    spread  ;  My  cup  with  blessings  o  -  ver-flows,  And  joy     exalts  my    head.  6.  The  bounties  of  thy 
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place,  Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ;  Where  living  waters  gent-ly  pass;Aiid  full     sal-va-tion    flows,  Where    living    waters     gently     pass.  And      full  salvation  flows. 
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aid,     I     cannot  yield  to      fearj   Tho'  I  should  walk  thro' death's  dark  ^lade, My  shepherd's  viilh  me  there,  Tho'I  should  walk  thro' death's  dark  shade,My  shepherd's  with  me  there. 
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love    shall  crown  my  future     days;  Nor  from  thy  house  will       I     remove.  Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise;  Nor    from  thy  house  will  I    remove.     Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
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1.  Ex  -  alt    the  Lord  our     God,  And     worship      at   his       feet ;     His      na-ture     is      all      ho  -  li  -  ness,  And  mer  -cy    is     his  seat 
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1.  Lord,  what    a      fee  -  ble  piece    Is      this,  our      mor-tal    frame  I  Our   life,     how  poor       a       tri  -  fle     'tis.  That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 
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2.  Our  moments     fly      a-pace,   Our       feeble    powers    de  -  cay ;    Swift  as        a       flood     our    has  -  ty    days    Are  sweeping     us  away. 
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3.  Then,  if     our  days  must  fly.      We'll  keep  their  end     in     sight;  We'll  spend  them     all       in     wisdom's  way.    And  let  them  speed  their  flight 
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3.  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace     Of     my    for  -  giv  -  ing  God 


Re-store     me  from  those  dangerous  ways,  My  wandering  feet  have  trod. 


3 


mm 


m 


-<£?- 


(S* — (S'-S* — (S* 


■iS>  (5>  (S>  S>- 


-<5>- 


~& — 


-Gl- 


12^ 


-G- 


— ^- 


-G- 


-G- 


^G- 


221 


-G 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


4.  O   keep    my  soul  from  death,     Nor  put     my  hope    to  shame.      For     I     have  placed  my    on  -  ly    trust    In     my     Redeem  -  er's  name. 
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Is     this    the    kind  re  -  turn,     Are  these  the  thanks  we       owe ;  Thus    to      a  -  buse    e  -  ter  -  nal  love,  Whence  all    our  blessings     flow  ? 


fez 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


G- 


i 


G-\-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


2± 


-g' — ^- 


G- 


87 


-tr 


6  :ffc 


87 


1= 


-(S»- 


1 


-S» — 1©- 


■G- 


-G- 


2± 


-«5>- 


G-  G  - 


108 


JA.ZA.R.,      S.  JM.  or  C   ]V'I.  by  singing  the  small  notes  in  die  first  line. 
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1.  To  bless  thy   cho-sen       race,       In     mer- cy,  Lord  in  -  cline;      And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face  On     all     thy  saints  to  shine; 
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2.  That  so    thy  wondrous      way     May  through  the  world  be      known ;  While  dis-tant  lands  their  homage  pay,  And   thy     sal  -  va  -  tion  own. 


-G~G- 


-G~G- 

:[i=tiz 


G-^G- 


-G—G- 


SI 


ZIF.    S.  M. 


Slow. 


li.  MA  SOX. 


-G—0- 


T-G- 


It^  g' 


1.  Have      mer  -  cy,    Lord     on      me,   As     thou  wert  ev  -  er      kind ;  Let    me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt.  Thy    won-ted    par-don  find. 
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2.  A-gainst  thee,  Lord,  a  -  lone,  And  on  -  ly  in  thy  sight,  Have  I  transgressed ;  and  tho'  condemned,Must  own  thy  judgments  right 
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3.  Blot      out     my       cry  -  ing     sins.  Nor     me     in    an-ger    view ;     Cre-ate     in    me    a  heart  that's  clean,  An     up-right  mind    re  -  new. 
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4.  With-draw     not     thou     thy     help,  Nor  cast    me    from  thy  sight.  Nor     let   thy    ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it  take  Its       ev  -  er  -  last-ing  flight 

5.  The     joy     thy      fa  -  vor,    gives,  Let    me     a-gain    ob  -  tain ;  And   thy   free  Spirit's     firm  support  My     fainting  soul    sus  -  tain. 
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1.  How  charming    is     the  place  Where  my    Re-deem  -  er    God    Un  -  vails         the       glo  -  ries       of      his     face,  And  sheds  his  love  a-broad. 


2.  Here,  on     the  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  With  ra-diant     glo  -  ry  crowned, Our  joy 


-  ful    eyes.  .  .     be  -  hold  .  .  .  him  sit,  And  smile  on  ali  a-round. 


4.  Give   me,     O   Lord,  a    place  With  -  in  thy    blest    a -bode;  A-mong  -  . 


the     chil   -  -  dren    of      thy  grace,  The  servants  of  my  God. 
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Thou     gracious  God  and    kind,     Oh    cast   our  sins    a  -   way ;    Nor  call 
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our  for  -  mer  guilt  to  mind.  Thy  Jus  -  tice    to     dis    -  play. 
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1.  I     love  thy  kingdom,  Lord,    The  house  of   thine   a    -    bode,  The  church,  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -er  saved  With  his  own  precious  blood. 
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1.  O       Lord,  our  heavenly  King,  Thy    name   is     all     di  -    vine ;  Thy 

2.  When     to    thy  works  on    high     I        raise  my  wondering    eyes,  And 


glories  round  the  earth  are  spread,  And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine, 
see  the  moon,  complete  in     light,   A    -    dom  the  darksome  skies. 
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sur  -  vey  the     stars,  And    all  their  shining      forms.  Lord,  what    is  man,  that  worthless  thing,  A    -  kin    to    dust  and  worms. 


4.  Lord, 
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is    worthless    man,  That  thou  shouldst  love  him      so  ?    Next     to  thine  angels     is     he    placed,  And    Lord  of    all     be  -  low. 
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5.  How    rich   thy  bounties     are !  How     wondrous  are    tliy     ways !  That 
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Is     this    the   kind    re  -  turn  ?  Are  these  the  thanks  we    owe  ?  Thus  to     a  -  buse     e  -  ter  -  nal    love,  Whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 
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Lord     Je    -  ho    -  vah        reigns,     And       roy    -  al     state    main    -  tains,      His       head  with     aw    -  ful     glo-ries  crowned ; 
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Ar  -  rayed  in  robes    of    light.     Be  -  girt  with  sovereign  might,  And  rays  of  ma  -  jes  -  ty     around.  And  rays  of     ma  -  jes  -  ty     a  -  round. 
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1.  How     plea  -  sant   'tis      to      see     Kin  -  dred  and    friends  a    -    gree,  Each  in 


his 
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2.  Like    fruit  -  ful  showers  of     rain,    That    wa  -  ter      all     the     plain,    De    -  scend  -  ing  from 


the       neigh  -  boring 
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hills  ; 


And     each  ful  -  fil  his     part.  With  sym  -  pathizing    heart,  In      all    the  cares  of   life  and     love,  In     all  the    cares  of    life  and  love. 
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streams  of  pleasure     roll  Through  every     friendly    soul,  Where  love,  like  heavenly  dew,  dis  -  tils,  Where  love  like  heavenly  dew,  d is 


TJnlson. 


i 


114 


^  ^  »  • 


HAWLEY.    S.  P.  M. 


RADIGER, 


-<S'- 


-s*  # 


P 


1 


-0  0- 


How  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I, 
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Yes,    with   a    cheerful  zeal, 


We     haste  to    Zi  -  on's  hill, 


And    there    our  vows 


and 


hon  -  ors 


pay. 
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1.  The  fes-tal  morn,  my  God,  is  come,  That  calls     me  to  thy  sa-cred  dome,  Thy  presence  to    a  -  dore :  My     feet      the  summons    shall     at  -  tend. 
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as    -  cend,     And    tread     the     hal    -    lowed  floor. 
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With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day, 

That  warns  ray  thirsting  soul  away; 

What  transports  fill  my  breast ! 
For,  lo !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest 

3 

Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring : 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 
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1.  Oh,    could     I     speak  the    match-less    worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the    glories    forth.  Which  in  my     Savior  shine !     I'd     soar,  and  touch  the 
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heavenly  stringSjAnd  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings  In  notes  almost  di  -  vine,  In  notes  al  -  most     di  -  vine. 


2.  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine  : 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 
My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3.  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

SMake  all  his  glories  known. 
4.  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come. 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  sec  his  face: 
Then,  with  my  Savior,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend. 
Triumphant  in  his  grace 
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1.  God   of    the    nations,  bow  thine  ear,  And  lis  -  ton   to    our  fer-vent  pray'r,  Thro'  thy  be    -  lov    -    ed    Son :  Build  up    the    king-dom  of  his 
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grace,   A  -  mid    the     mil  -  lions    of     our     race,    And  make  thy  won 


ders 
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2.  Send  forth  the  heralds  in  his  name, 
Bid  them  a  Savior's  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
Till  every  land  shall  hear  the  sound, 
And  send  the  joyful  echoes  round. 

Amid  the  shades  of  death. 

3.  O  let  the  nations  rise  and  bring 
Their  oflPrinors  to  th'  Almighty  King, 

And  trust  in  him  alone  ; 
Renounce  their  idols,  and  adore 
The  God  of  gods  for  evermore, 

Upon  his  lofty  throne 

4.  The  dying  millions  tlien  shall  prove 
The  matchless  power  of  bleeding  love, 

And  feel  their  sins  forgiv'n  ; 
Shall  join  the  convert's  joyful  throng, 
And  raise  on  high  redemption's  song, 

Along  the  paUi  to  heav'n. 
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1.  Lo !    on     a     nar  -  row  neck  of   land,   Be-tween  two  boundless  seas,    I    stand,  Yet  how  in  -  sen  -   si    -    ble !      A     point  of  time,  a 
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moment's  space,  Removes    me     to     yon     heavenly  place,  Or     shuts  me    up  in 
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O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight; 
Oh,  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  late ! 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

Before  me,  place  in  dread  array, 
The  scenes  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shall  come, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar ! 
Ah,  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

Be  there  to  meet  my  doom. 

Be  this  my  solemn  purpose  here, 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear. 

To  make  my  calling  sure; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
To  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 
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1,  Oh,  could  I  speak  the    matchless  worth,  Oh,  could   I  sound  the    glories    forth.  Which  in  my    Sa  -  vior  shine !         I'd    soar,  and  touch  the 
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heavenly  strings.  And    vie  with  Ga  -  briel,  while  he  sings  In      notes  al 
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I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4 

Soon  the  delightful  morn  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  his  face  : 
Then,  with  my  Savior,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend. 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


120 


PSALM  146.    L.  P.  M. 


TH09IAS  HASTINGS. 


-r  r  p: 


3t=3t 


5 


I'll  praise  my     Ma  -  ker  with  my    breath,  And  when  my  voice  is    lost   in     death,  Praise  shall  em  -  ploy  my  no-  bier  pow'rs  :  My  days  of 
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praise  shall  ne'er  be    past,  While  life,  and  thought,  and  be  -  ing  last,  Or    im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty     endures, —  Or    im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty    en  -  dures. 
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1.  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise,  To  sing  a     psalm  of    lof  -  ty  praise,  To  sing  and  bless  Je -ho -vah's  name ;  His  glo-ry     let    the  heathen 
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His      won-ders      to   the      na  -  tions  show.    And     all     his      sa  -  ving     works  pro  -  claim. 
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Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  a  psalm  of  lofty  praise. 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  ■wonders  to  the  nations  show. 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2 

Oh  !  haste  the  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power. 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 
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Let        all    the  earth  their    voi  -  ces    raise,     To     sinj    a     lof  -  ty    psalm     of      praise,   And    bless  the  great  Je    -  ho    -  vah's  name; 
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His       glo  -  ry    let  the     hea  -  then      know,    His     won-ders    to    the     na  -  tions    show,     And     all    his  works  of      grace    pro  -  claim. 
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I'll  praise  my     Ma  -  ker  with  my    breath,  And  when    my      voice  is     lost     in      death,  Praise  shall    em  -    ploy     my    no  -  bier  pow'rs 
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My  days     of    praise  shall  ne'er   be     past,    While  life,    and  thought,  and  be  -  ing    last,        Or    im  -  mor  -  tal  -  -   i   -  ty     en  -  dures. 
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glo  -  ry     let     the      heathen   know.     His      wonders     to     the      na -tions  show,     And      all    his     sa  -  ving    works  pro  -  claim. 
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1.  Lord,  when  my  thoughts  de  -  light-  ed  rove  A  -  mid  the    wonders  of  thy    love,  Sweet  hope  re  -vives  my  drooping  heart,  And  bids  in  -  tru  -  ding  fears  de-  part. 
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Repentant  sorrow  fills  my  heart, 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
Oh  !  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere. 
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Be  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Savior's  praise  ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 
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Lord,  when  my  thoughts  de  -  light  ed       rove,        A  -  mid    the     won  -  ders        of    thy     love,  Sweet  hope  re  -  vivos  my    droop-  ing  heart. 
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1.  Wea-ry    of     wandering    from  my     God,  And    now    made    wil  -  ling    to     re  -  turn ;    >  I      have  an    Ad  -  vo  -  cate     a  -  bove,  A 
I    hear,  and    bow    be  -  neath  the     rod ;  To      him     with  pen  -  i  -  tence      I     mourn :  \ 
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Friend  be  -  fore  the     throne  of       love,  A    Friend  be  -  fore    the    throne  of  love. 
Cres.  For.  /— n 
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O  Jesus,  full  of  pard'ning  grace ; 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  guilt ; 
Yet  once  again  1  seek  thy  face, 

Whose  precious  blood  for  man  was  spilt ; 
O  !  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 

And  love  the  dying  sinner  still. 
3 

Now  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 
That  trembles  at  th'approach  of  sin ; 

A  godly  fear  to  mo  impart ; 
Implant  and  root  it  deep  within  : 

That  I  may  know  thy  sovereign  pow'r, 

And  never  dare  offend  thee  more. 
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be     thou  known  th'  al  -  migh  -  ty     God ;  Make  bare  thine  arm —  thy   power     dis-play,    While  truth  and     grace    thy         scep-tre  sway, 
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1.  Lei  ev'-ry  creature  join  To  bless  Je  -  lio-vali's  name, And  ev'- ry  power  u-nite    To  swell  ilvcxal  -  ted  iheme ;  Let  na-ture  raise  from  ev'-ry  tongue, A  general  song  of  grateful  praise. 
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3.  As-sist  mc,  gracious  God;  My  heart,my  voice  in-spire;  Then  shall  I    humblj- join  The  u  -  ni  -  ver-sa!  cl;oir:  Thy  grace  can  raise  My  heart  and  longue,And  tunc  my  song  To  lively  praise. 
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-   rise.     The       mild     wind     blows,  And        beau  -  ty 


r  1 


glows  through  earth 


and  skies. 


1 


87 


i 


Tlie  morn  with  glory  crowned, 

His  hand  arrays  in  smiles  : 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills : 


His  beauty  blooms 
In  flowers  and  trees. 


The  evening  breeze 
His  breath  perfumes ; 

3 

With  life  he  clothes  the  spring, 

The  earth  with  summer  warms 
He  spreads  th'autumnal  feast, 
And  rides  on  wintry  storms 


His  gifts  divine 
Through  all  appear ; 


And  round  the  year 
His  glories  shine. 


BRADFORD.    H.  M, 


Arranged  from  hayddt. 
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I  1  K  
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1.  How       pleas-ing     is     the     voice     of       God,    our   heavenly    King,  Who      bids  the  frosts  re  -  tire,    And  wakes  the 


^  '  -J- 

love  -  ly  spring  I 


r  r  r-r 


i 


7  - 


i 


Bright  suns    a  -  rise,  The  mild  wind  blows,  And    beau-ty  glows,  Thro'  earth  and  skies. 


i 


7 


The  mom  with  glory  crowned, 

His  hand  arrays  in  smiles : 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills : 
The  evening  breeze. 
His  breath  perfumes ; 
His  beauty  blooms 
In  flowers  and  trees. 
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CONNOR.    H.  M, 


1^ 


3  All  hail  triumphaut  Lord'  Heaven  with  hosannas  rings;  AVhile  earlh,in  humbler  strains,Thy  praise  responsive  sings, Worthy  art  ihou.who  once  wast  slain  .Thro'endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


4.  Girdon  great  God, thy  sword,    As-ceud     thy  conquering  car,Whilejustice,truth,  andlove,  Maintain  the  glorious  war :  Victorious,thou  thy  foes  shall  tread,Aud  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

7 


 1- 

1= 

OPHEL.    H.  M. 


T.  B.  MASOBT. 


=1: 


1 .  Ye  tribes  of  AdamjoinWilh  heaven  and  earth,and  seas,  And  offer  notes  divineTo  yourCrealor's  praise.  Ye  ho 


ly  throng  of   an   -  gels  bright, In  worlds  of  light  be  -  gin  the  song. 


:=]: 


:E"3::sf 


2.  The  shining  worlds  above  In  glorious  order  st^,Or  in  ssvifi  courses  moveBy  his  supremo  command.Tie  spake   the  word  and  all     tlieir  frame  From  nolliing  came  To  praise  the  Lord 


3.  Let  all  the  nations  fear  The  God  that  rules  above;Hc  brings  his  people  ncar,And  makes  them  taste  his  love;  While  earth  and  sky  At  -  tempt  his  praisc.His  saints  shall  raise  His  hon-ors  high. 

—  '     ^         -  -Gh 


■m-m- 


0^ 


■ors  high. 


EKROM.    H.  M, 


Moderate. 


r — 


f — r 
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1.  Ye 


bound    -  less  realms  of 


joy, 


Ex    -    alt     your      Ma    -    -  ker's    name :  His     praise      your  songs 


ploy 


5^1 


— ^ — H" 


2.  Let 


all 


a  -   dore  the 


Lord,  And  praise  his  ho 
-/^  r—r.  a  


ly         name,  By 


whose 


al  -  mijjh  -  ty       word  They 


-iS>- 
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bove  the     star  -  ry       frame :  Your   voi  -  ces    raise,  Ye  cher 


u  - 

— N-- 


bim,    And    ser  -    a  -  phim. 


To 


sing 


his 


^1: 


praise. 
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all     from      nothing      came;    And     all     shall  last.  From    changes     free;  His     firm     de  -  cree  Stands 

t — e- 


£— g— r — r 


ev 


fast. 
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RHINE.    H.  M. 

0      0  m~t 


From  tbe  Manliattan  Coll.  by  permission. 

^— ^  #  


12^ 


1.  O        Zi  -  on,  tune    thy    voice,    And    lift   thy  hands  on    high;  Tell     all     the  world  thy      joys,    And  shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh: 


-9- 


T.  S. 


'0 — r 
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— 1 — 
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— ^^-^  1 
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-i  1 
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Cheer  -  ful 


in 


God, 


A   -  rise 


and    shine,  While  rays     di    -  vine  Stream  all  a 


122 


G-r 


T.  S. 


-G- 


-G- 


87. 


-G- 


-G- 


i 


broad. 


i 


2.  He  gilds  tliy  mourning  face 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 
His  all  resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head  ; 
The  nations  round  Thy  form  shall  view, 

With  lustre  new  Divinely  crown'd. 

3.  In  honor  to  his  name, 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright: 
Pursue  his  praise,  Till  sovereign  love 

In  worlds  above  Thy  glory  raise. 

4.  There  on  his  holy  hill 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise, 
And  with  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies  : 
While  round  his  throne  Ten  thousand  stars, 
In  nobler  spheres  Hia  influence  own. 


BEZA.    H.  M. 
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Not  too  fast. 
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-li—d—^- 


Bright,  &c. 

— 


1.  How  pleasing  is  the    voice  of  God,  our    heavenly  King,  Who  bids  the  frosts  re  -  tire,  And  wakes  the  lovely    spring  1 


Bright  suns  a  -  rise, 


-^7 
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Bright  suns 


a    -    rise,  The 


-M.  1  1  


-iC  1^ 


2^ 
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The  mild,  &c. 


And  beau 


glows,  Through  earth     and  skies. 


-P^5q  1- 


122: 


The  mild,  &c. 


And  beau-  ty    glows,  Through  earth     and  skies. 


i 


mild 


wind 


blows, 


(SI 


1 


And  beauty     glows,  Through  earth     and  skies. 
^4=  6  1  7 


Bright,  &c. 


Tiie  morn  with  glory  crowned, 

His  hand  arrays  in  smiles  : 
He  bids  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills  : 
The  evening  breeze     I   His  beauty  blooms 
His  breath  perfumes ;  |   In  flowers  and  trees. 

3 

With  life  he  clotlies  the  spring, 

The  earth  with  summer  warms : 
He  spreads  th'autumnal  feast, 
And  rides  on  Avintry  storms  : 
His  gifts  divine  I   And  round  the  year 

Through  all  appear;    |   His  glories  shine. 


The  mild,  &c.  And     beau     -     ty        glows,  Through  earth     and  skies. 
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Slow. 
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DALLAS.  7s 


Subject  Crom  CHERVBim. 
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-G — r- 


■  -O—0 


■f3 — ^-»-(S^' 

Keep  me,  Savior,  near  thy  side,  Let  thy  counsel  be  my  guide ;  Nev  -  er  let  me  from  thee  rove,  Sweet-ly  draw  me  by  thy  love, 
-_\r-^—  ■   -  "  -r^     '     I  .   1—1  r^:-a-i  \  hi  r-  ^ 


E  7 


it  i 


0  •'  b  3  ^  _  _  <g 
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4  6  43 
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OREB.  7s. 


Slow. 


4i_  c  o. 

-4- 

- 

G  0- 

i..  . 
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Arranged  and  harmonized  by  T,  B.  MASOW 


■i — I- 


-&  0- 


1.  Gra  -  cious  Spir  -  it — Love   di  -  vine  ;  Let    thy  light  with-in     me  shine ;  All    my  guil  -  ty     fears  re-move,  .Fill    me  with  thy    heavenly  love. 


3: 


III: 


3 


a  0- 


=1: 


-s^  ^ 


-si — ar 


— 0- 


-& — 0^-^~. 


2. 'Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to    me,     Set   the   burdened    sin  -  ner  free ;  Lead  me  to     the    Lamb  of  God,  Wash  me    in     his  pre-cious  blood. 


1 


X- 


3 


1 


3.  Life    and  peace  to    me     im  -  part ;  Seal    sal  -  va  -  tion    on  my  heart ;  Breathe  thy -self  in  -  to     ray  breast,  Earn-est   of      immor  -  tal  rest. 


WADE.  7s. 
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Clirist,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day,Son3  of  men,  and  angels  say !  Raise  your  songs  of  triumph  high  ;  Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply,Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 


)—^^ — h 


■G- 


6  — 


-^—^P-G-^ 


■G- 


■G-m- 


■G-»- 


G^ 


^  6     7  H 
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LUNENBERG.  7s. 


• — #- 


'  Tis    a   point  I    long  to     know,  Oft    it     causes     anxious  thought ;  Do  I     love  the  Lord  or      no,    Am     I     his    or     am  "T"  not. 


-G- 


Jt=3t 


R  7 
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HARTWELL.  7s. 


■0 — • 


i 


-1©- 


1.  On    thy  church,  O  Power  di  -  vine,  Cause  tliy  glorious    face  to  shine  ;  Till  the    na  -  tions  from  a  -  far    Hail  her    as    their  gui  -  ding  star. 


-#  »~ 


1 


* — W 


1 


i 


1: 


2.  Then  shall  God,  with  la  -  vish  hand,  Scat -ter  blessings    o'er  the  land;  And  the  world's  re -mo  -  test  bound,  With  the  voice  of     praise  re  -  sound. 

 I,      b.  6  6^6  «  ^  S 


-t?  "4  » 


— #- 


CHATHAM.  7s. 


Very  Slow. 


Arransed  firom  IVEBER. 


32e 


i 


i 


per  -  feet   way.     In     the    path  of    sin    to  stray. 


itznt 


Sa  -  cred  wis-dom !   be    my  guide :  Suf  -  fer    not    my  feet    to    slide ;  Or  from  thine  all  -  per  -  feet   way.     In     the    path  of  sin 


BATES.  7s. 
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-0-0-. 
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An-gels !     roll  the  rock   a  -  way  !  Death !  yield  up  thy     migh-ty      prey !    See !  he    ri  -  ses  from    the  tomb,     Ri  -  ses  with  im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom. 


65 
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87 
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ESHTEMOA.  7s. 


T.  B.  9IASON. 


1.  Soft  -  ly    now    the    light  of  day     Fades  up  -  on     my  sight     a- way ;    Free    from  care,  from  la  -  bor     free,  Lord  I  would  commune  with  thee. 


^3: 


4 


-<s>- 


=1: 


a: 


2.  Soon,  for   me,    the    light  of  day      Shall  for-ev  -  er    pass    a-way ;    Then  from  sin    and  sor-row  free.    Take  me,  Lord,    to  dwell  with  thee. 
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-Gt- 


-iSh- 
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Andante* 


ROME.  7s. 


Arranged  from  RIGHIXI. 


■0-0 


0-0- 


3=^ 


-Col  Bas+so 
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1.  Lord,we  come  be-fore  thee  now  ;    At  thy  feet  we   humbly  bow ;        Oh    do     not    our     suit    dis  -  dain !  Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,    in  vain, 


3ES 


3.  In  thine  own  ap-point- ed  way.  Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay;       Lord,we     know  not    how    to     go.     Till  a    blessing    thou  be-stow. 


Till 


5.Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn,|  Pjj  Let  the  time   of    joy  re -turn;     Those  who    are  cast    down,lift    up.  Make  them  strong  in    faith    and  hope. 
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-0—0- 


0-0--^ 


-0- 


f 


-0—0- 


-0—0- 


__  


mi 


2.  Lord,on  thee  our  souls  de-pend;       Li  com  -  pas-sion  now    de-scend  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace;    Tune  our    lips  to   sing  thy  praise. 


4.  Send  some  message  from  thy  word,     That  may  joy  and  peace  af-ford  ;      <Let  thy      Spir-it    now  im  -  part        Full   sal  -  va-tion     to  each  heart 

f—  ^      —  .    ^  1 


'^0 


6.  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and    find       Thee  a     God  supreme  -  ly  kind:    Ileal  the  sick,  the  captive     free;     Let  us     all    re-joice  in  thee. 


PERU.  7s. 
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1.  Gracious     Spir-it — Love  di-  vine!     Let    thy  light  with-in    me     shine;  All    my    guil-ty  fears    re-move,    Fill    me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 


=1: 


=3^ 


3 


3 


2.  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to      me,     Set  the    burdened  sin-ner       free ;  Lead  me     to  the  Lamb  of    God,  Wash  me    in    his    precious  blood. 


:=!: 


:t: 


4: 


1^ 


4.  Let  me      nev-er    from  tliee  stray,  Keep  me     in    the    narrow      way;    Fill  my    soul  with  joy     di  -  vine ;  Keep  me,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  thine. 


-0 — 0- 


-a- 


-0- 
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KIR.  7s. 


Adaslo. 


III: 


 9  «!- 


=1- 


—IV- 


Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,       ho-ly    Lord  !  Live  by  heaven  and  earth    a-dored !  Filled  with  thee  let  all  things  crj',      Glo  -  ry       be       to    God  most  high. 

-i  ,  r-r  -^n 


^ — »■ 
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MARTYN.      7s,       [DOITBLK.]   From  the  MaiLhattan  Collec.  by  permlgelon,  S.  B.  MARSH. 


1.  Ma  -  ry     to    the   Savior's  tomb,      Hast-ed    at  the    ear-ly   dawn;     Spice  she  brought,and  sweet  perfume,     But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone. 


-#  G- 


:^i=:fcz:g±zidz-J__J__^_ 


-S"  0  (©-t 


2.  But    her   sor-rows  quick-ly    fled,    When  she  heard  his  welcome   voice:     Christ  had    ris-enfrom  the  dead;    Now  he  bids  her  heart  re  -  joice. 
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PARAN.    7s.  CDOUBMS.J 


From  tike  Modern  Fsalmtst,  by  permlsdon.  j[/^3 


#  0 

•  

• 

—-ft 

1 .   <  Je  -  sus   Sa-vior    of   my      soul,     Let   me   to    thy  bo-som  fly ;  ) 

\  While  the  ra-  ging  bil-lows  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still  is  high : }  All  my  trust  in  thee  is  stayed  ;  All  my  help  from  thee 
u       Cov  -  er  my    de-fence-less     head,  With  the  shad-ow  of  thy  wingr. 


D.  C. 

I    bring : 


Oth-er    ref-uge  have   I       none.    Helpless  hangs  my  soul  on  thee  :  ) 
Leave,oh !  leave  me  not    a  -  lone !    Still  support  and   comfort  me.  5  Hide  ihe,  O    my    Sa  -  vior !  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life 
Safe  in  -  to  the     ha  -  ven  guide ;    Oh,    receive  my  soul  at  last. 


0 — 

-0  

-i  ^ 
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Arranged  and  harmonized  by  X.  B.  MASOHr. 


1.  Sweet  the  time — ex  -  ceed  -  ing  sweet !  When  the  saints  to  -  geth-er  meet.  When  the    Sa-vior      is     the  theme, When  they  join     to    sing     of  him. 


=0: 


-G>- 
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2.  Sing  we  then  e 


-O-  -0-  •    -0-    -g-  -'S?- 

ter  -  nal     love,  Such  as    did  the  Fa  -  ther  move :  He  be-held    the    world  un-done,  Loved  the   world    and  gave    his  Son. 
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Mint: 


^-0-0 


^0=¥- 
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5.  Sweet  the  place  ex  -  ceed  -  ing  sweet,Wiiere  the  saints  in  glo  -  ry  meet ;  Where  the  Savior's  still    the  theme, Where  they  see     and    sing  of  him. 
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Adagio 


MEDE.  7s. 
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55 
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■i^ — ^ 


Subject  from  BEETHOVEN. 

m 


  dim. 


1.  To  thy     pastures    fair  and    large,    Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge ;  And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  care,       Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 
P  cres.  _  P  dim. 
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5^ 


-        -   ■   ■  ■ 


-9-0—  -9-J-0— 


»K — - 


m. 


r—  -ig^0  \-\- 


V 


m 


-9- 


dim. 


3.  Safe  the   drea  -  ry  vale  I  tread, 
JJ  cres. 


By  the  shades  of  death  o'er-spread  :  With  thy    rod  and  staff  sup  -  plied, 

  P  cres. 
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-L^  1^ — I  
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cres. 

-n — 


This  my  guard,and  that  my  guide. 
ni  dim. 

-n — 


9~ 


2  When  I  faint,with  summer's  heat,     Tliou  shalt  guide  my  wcory  feet 


=5 


To  the  streams, that,  still  and  slow, 
cres. 


^  dim.  ^ 


Through  the  verdant     meadows  flow. 

dim. 


3!: 


dim. 


4.  Constant,  to  my     latest     end,     Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend  ;        And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 


Yield  me    an    e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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P 


 \  L^u_   
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dim. 


MoileratOi 
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MACCABEUS.  7s. 


HANDEL.. 
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145 
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C  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  . 
(He        en    -    dur'd    the  cross 


to  -  day, 
and  grave, 


Our 
Sin 


--=?*=■ 
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tri  -  umphant  ho  -  -  ly 
ners  to      re    -     deem  and 

-f2- 


day  ■,\  2.  L'o !  .  .  he 
save. 


-f3 


ri    -  ses. 


Lo  !     he       claims  his       na    -     -    tive  sky !         Grave !      where  is     thy       vie    -    -  to 


-    ry  f 


§3 
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D.  C. 
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D.  C. 


migh    -     -    ty     King !  Where,  ...      O     death !    is        now  .  .  .     thy  sting. 

creg. 


 1 
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PIL^L  

1  

I 

creg. 


D.  C. 


m 


Sinners !  see  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  God  forever  made : 
With  your  risen  Savior,  rise ; 
Claim  with  him  the  purchased  skies. 

4 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day  : 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise  ; 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
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ALDEN.    7s.       c6  i.KVEs.> 


TH.  HASTINGS. 


D.  C. 
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1 


D.  C. 


i 


22 


Rock  of       a  -  ges,  cleft  for      me,  Let  me    hide  my  -  self  in     thee;  Let  the    wa  -  ter  and  the  . olood.  From tliy 


1^ 


wounded  side  that   flow'd  ; 

D.  C. 


'0- 


^ — ^- 


Be    of      sin    the  per -feet 
4 


cure,  Save  me.  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

ft       6  end. 
6      4  3 


D.  C. 


3S 


BOARDMAN.  7s. 


22 


g 


5S 


-25)— /^-^  SH-^ 


"S7 


Oh  how  blest  the  man,  whose  ear    Im  -  pious  counsel  shuns  to  hear ;  Who  nor  loves  nor  treads  the    way.  Where  the  sons    of     fol  -  ly  stray. 


=4: 


g 


-<s>- 


-0- 


-G- 


2^ 


-G- 


-G—G  27 

§  87 


-&-~S^—G- 


221 


33 


22: 


22 


-(S»- 


G- 


1 


CESAREA.    7s  &  8s. 


Subject  from  MOZART. 
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:=t 


itlittitZlt 


2^ 


— 0- 


5^: 


i 


On  the  tree  of     life    e  -  ter-nal,  Oh,  let    all    our    hopes  be  laid!  This  a -lone, for  -  ev  -  er   ver -nal,  Bear?  a     leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 


DANE,    8s  &  7s. 


Arranged  from  BEETHOVEN. 


m 


— ^ 


±ZJt 


-0  0- 


-0^0- 


■^—0- 


1.  Savior,  source  of  ev'  -  ry     blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to    grate-ful  lays ;  Streams  of  mer  -cy,  nev  •  er    ceasing,  Call  for   ceaseless     songs  of  praise. 


i 


22: 


lait 


0    0'  CJ 


i  i**- 


I 


I 


0-^0- 


0  m  I 


2.  Teach  me  some  me  -  lo  -  dious  measure,  Sung  by    raptured  saints  a  -  bove  ;  Fill  my  soul  with  sa  -  cred  pleasure,  While  I     sing  re 
9  8       Si       ^0,.l   I    I  ^      S  ^     i      ''bS        6  -. 


i 


deeming  love. 


m 


4!^ 


m 
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EXETER.    8s  &  7s. 


[I>ot7BI.e:.;I 


Sii1]ject  from  ROSSIWf . 


i 


i 


f 


I 


« — 0- 


Lovely  is  the  face  of  nature,  Decked  with  spring'.?  un  -fold-ingj  flowers,  )  Birds  with  songs  the  time  be  -  guiling,  Chant  their  lit  -tie  notes  with  glee,D.c. 
While  the  sun  shows  every    feauture,  Smiling  through  de-scending  showers ;  ) 


-»—B 


But  to    see  a      Savior   smiling,    Is  more  soft,  more  sweet  to  me. 
6 


0 — ♦ 


6B 

43      6    98  7 


65  ,  „  7 
r     ti      I  tl 


1 


« — 


JERAULD.    8s  &  7s. 


C.  ZEUNER. 


i 


EE 


When  the  winter's  tem-pest  low -ers.  O'er  a   bleak  and  clou  -  dy    sky,    Na-ture's  fa  -  ding  fruits  and  flowers,  Hang  their  drooping  heads  and  die. 


 r 

:  -It: 

 1 

\=4^- 

^^^^ 

—  

-0 — 

--0 

#.  0 


-0 — 0- 


MELZAR.    8s  &  7s. 


Arranged  From  "  Der  Engel  dea  Herm,"  by  NEUKOBIM. 
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1.  Savior,  source  of  every  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  ffrate-ful  'lays'^lreams  of  mercy  never  ceas-ing,  Call  for  ceaseiess  songs  of  praise.  2.  Teach  me  some  me  -  lodious  measure, 
3.  Thou  ilidst  seek  me  when  a  stranger,  Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ;  Thou,  to  save  my  sc  '  "       '  i^- .  .     .  .  .     .  . 


'  soul  from  danger,  Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood.      4.  By    thy  hand  restored,  de-fend-ed, 


4 


3^ 


Mez. 


=P-#- 


« — ^ 


■0-^-.0- 


Pia. 


Mez. 


Pia. 


35 


Mez. 


U=ti 


•6910 


6  7 


±±4 


±1: 


r  r  r 


1 


:r-r— r-r- 


Pia. 


Mez. 


Pia. 


PP 


dim. 


1 


3^ 


5 


0-0-0- 


-0-0 — h 


-0-010 


Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ;  Fill  my  soul  with  sa  -  cred  pleasure.  While  I  sing  re  -  deem-ing  love,  Fill  my  soul  with  sa  -  cred  pleasure,  While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 
Safe  thro' life,  thus   far,  I'm  come ;      Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is     end-ed.      Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home,  Safe,  O  Lord,  i  ■     •—  ■        .    .    t.  • 


,  when  life  is    end-ed,    Bring  rae  to  my  heavenly  home. 


^5 


W=0- 


-0-0T 


eft 


n  e  g 


Pia. 

6  7( 

4  5' 


■#  ■  0 


-0—0—0- 


Pia. 


0-^-0^0- 


00-^^ 

PP  dim. 
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RIPLEY.    8s  &  7s, 


[DOUBLE.! 


D.  C 


■e^  -g?    O  -Gt—G- 


4- 


i 


G~-&~G- 


2^ 


D.  C. 


-<S>—G>- 


-<S?- 


22: 


22: 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spo-ken,  Zi  -  on,  ci  -  ty  of  our  God  ;1  Lord  thy  church  is  still 
He,  whose  word  can  ne'er  he    bro  -  ken  Chose  thee  for  his    own  a  -  bode.  ) 


thy  dwelling.  Still  is  precious   in  thy  sight 

D.  C. 


-eSh—G- 


-G>- 


£2. 


^^-^-j  1_^  \ — .  w.  

Ju  -  dah's  tem-  pie    far    ex  -  eel  -  ling,  Beam-ing  with  the    gospel's  light. 
6  6  6  ^5 


D.  C. 


-G>- 


-(© — G- 


-G 


G^ 


-G- 


-G- 


G- 


-G- 


-G- 


G- 


G- 


-G- 


1 


HERMAH.    8s,  7  &  4. 


— ^ 


-9- 


-1— n 


1 


I— T 


1.  Hear,  O     siu-ner! — inercy    hails  you.  Now  with  sweetest  voice     she  calls  ;  ^  Hear,  O    sin  -  ner,  Hear,  O  sin-ner  ! — 'Tis  the  voice   of   mercy  calls. 
Bids  you  haste   to  seek  the    Sav-ior,   Ere  the    hand  of      jus  -  tice  falls ;  ^ 


■0—0  0  0  J 


0^- 


i 


0^0  


X 


I — 


5 


3.  Haste  !  O     sin-ner  I  to  the     Sav-ior,  Seek  his  mer  -  cy  while  you  may  ;)  Haste,  O  sinner,  Haste,  0 
Soon  the  day    of  grace  is     6    ver  ;  Soon  your  life  shall  pass    a  -  way  ;  ) 


sin  -  ner ! — You  must  per  -  ish  if  you  stay. 


[0  0^ 


-d—niir 


-G-i 


i 


PEREZ.    8s  k  7s.  with  hallelujah. 
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Alleg^ro  moderato. 


4= 


-w — \ 


-0—0- 


— I-FH- 


-0—0- 


i 


1.  Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens  adore  him ;  Praise  hiin,angels    in  the  height ;  Sun 


and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ;  Praise 


him, 


0-9- 


w-m- 


2^ 


5 


1 .  Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens  a-dore  hira ;  Praise  him,angeis    in  the  height ;  Sun  and  moon  re-joice    be  -  fore 


him  J 


Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of 


1.  Praise  the  Lord'-  ye  heavens  a-dore  him;  Praise  him,angels    in  the  height;  Sun  and  moon,  re-joice    be  -  fore 


hin 


Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of 


--1 — ! — \ — r- 

-n-r  ^- 

 1 

i  »  ^ 

—4^ 

-it  4  4 

-1^-^-^ — r 

1 

-J  1— 

1  a  .  1 

1  1  

—  ^— 

1  

— 

1 

— ^  U- 

1.  Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens  a-dore  him  ;  Praise  him,angels    in  the 

f 


-« — ^ — •  _ 

-F     I  1  T- 


^    •  4 


-0^0- 


height ; 


Sun 


and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  ;  Praise 


him. 


all    ye  stars  of  light! 


A-men,    Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah, 
I 


A-men, 
? 


A-men,     A  -  men. 


-'r-0^0- 


H  h 


.0  IK* 


g 


li^ht ! 


Halle  -  lujah,  A-men, 
V0  0  m  W~ 


light ! 
-0- 


Halle  -  lujah,  A-men, 
I 


A-men, 


A-men,     A  -  men. 


H  h 


A-men, 
? 


-f- 


2=* 


men. 


-!  ^- 


Praise  the  Lord — for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  can  be  broken, 

For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

3 

Praise  the  Lord — for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

4 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim, 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name  ! 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 


all    ye  stars  of  light! 


A-men,    Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  A-men, 
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HARIM.    8s  &  7s. 


CDOUBI.X:.] 


1 


:p=p: 


:p=p: 


I 


1.  One  there      is,     a-bove     all      oth-ers,  Well  deserves  the  name    of  Friend  ;  His    is    love  beyond    a    brother's    Cost-ly — free  and  knows  no  end. 


1 


lb- 


^44 


2^ 


I 


2.  When  he     liv  -  ed     on  earth    a-based,  Friend  of  sinner's    was  his  name  ;  Now,    a-bove     all    glo  -  ry    rais-ed,  He    re  -  joi  -  ces    in  the  same. 
4  4  4  4 


— b^-F— ^ 


_6  


7  - 


4- 


jtZlt 


I 


ill 


Which  of    all  our  friends,  to      save  us.  Could,  or    would  have  shed  his  blood  ?  But  this   Sav-ior  died    to  have   us    Rec-on-ciled    in  him     to  God. 


1 


i 


jii=z4i 


4   4  4 


^5 


=1: 


i 


Oh,  for     grace  our  hearts  to      sofl-en !  Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to    love  ;    We    a  -  las !    for-get     too  of  -  ten  What  a  Friend  we  have    a  -  bove. 

7-747. 


-0-1- 


i 


i 


AMALAND.    8s  &  7s. 


[DOCBLE.] 
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F   F  r 


f 


1.  Hark !  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly     voi-ces,     Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ?       Lo  !  th'an-gel  -  ic  host    re  -  joi  -  ces ;  Heavenly  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  rise. 


nam  I  i 

SB 


f1 


tZJt 


6  — 


d    d  ft 


i 


8.  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous   sto  -  ry, 


Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy,     "  Glo-ry    in   the  highest — glo-ry !  Glo-ry    be  to  God  most  high !  " 


m 


0     »  -  0-  •  0 


— 


.1  e  ,  , 

li  I  r  ^ 


e  I  ? 


atatzitz 


-i^ — ^ — IX* — — 


ft 


— ^ 


i 
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ZEREPHATH.   8s  &  7s. 


Moderate. 


5=?$^*^ — 

=}=t 

1  1 

 2=i 

-  1= 

 ' — -zv: 

iS»  1 

iS»— 

— , 

/ 


i  H 


3 


=1: 


-1 — (- 


1.  Je  -  sus,  hail !  en-throned       in        glo  -  ry,    There     for    -    ev     -    er  to 


•Hit, 


bide;      All       tlie     heav-enly     host       a  - 


fast 

/ 


•-It 


o—w 


-(S> — 





-G>  O- 


-# — 


-<s»- 


2^ 


-s>- 


i 


i 


-    dore     thee,    Seat  -  ed      at     thy    Fa  -  ther's     side,       Seat  -  ed     at     thy    Fa  -  ther's 


side. 


.  .  1 

 1  - 

 (S*— 

rrf-rf 

^  V5  ^ 

1 — («d — — 1 

 1 

 \  

1  1 

There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading — 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 

Thou  for  us  art  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 
3 

Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  loudest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


W^ILLIAMSTOWN.     8s  Si  7s.       [DOTJBI-E.]  From  the  Manliattaii  CoU.  by  permission. 


Slow. 


=± 


-<s- 


— 1 — i 

 jH  

1— i- 

--5H — ^ — ?H — ^ 

 ^ 

 1  r 

=l=l=:|  ' 

->H  — ?H  a 

— 

->H — J— a 

— 1 — 

— #- 

~?H  1 

F=rrt 

^ —  ~r~f! 

— 

tit 


t  ? 


2e 


6  - 


-5- 


33 
1  7 


G  fe7 

:4 


-.iS>- 


-G>  «■ 


-<S>- 


-SI — # — &~ 


2Z 


Lands  in    ig  -  no-rance  be-night  -  ed,    Still  to  sin    and  death  a     prey ;     Let  them   all     be  cheer'd  and  lighted  By    the     gospel's  quickening  ray. 


^-tr  ^  1 

 1 

 1 

^     1  1— 

r-G  , 

0- 

-  i— 

^  , 

— — ^- 

r— F 

=1= 

1    '  - 

'  \  9 

-Si 

'  1 

55 


-98  6 


1^ 


=3= 
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AR.    7s,  8s  &  7s. 


n  n  !  I 


i 


22: 


1.  Come !  said  Je-sus'     sacred  voice,Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice:  I    will  guide  you    to  your    home —  Wea-ry    pilgrims!  hith-er  come. 


i 


1^ 


n 


i 


2.  Hither  come — for  here    is  found  Balm  for    ev'- ry  bleeding  wound,Peace,which  ev  •  er  shall   en  -   dure —  Rest    e  -  ter  -  nal — sa-cred — sure! 


:p=p: 


i 


-iS'- 


4^ 


3tZJt 


ZION.  8s,  7s  &  4. 


1.  On  the  mountain's  top  ap-pear-ing,  Lo  !  the      sacred  herald  stands!  >  Mourning  captivel  God  him-self  shall  loose  thy  bands — ^Mourningcaptive!  God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 
Welcome  news  to  2ri-on     bearing,  Zi  -  on     long  in  hos-tlle  lands  ;  5 


H 


2.  Lo  !  thy    sun  is  risen  in     glo-ry  I  God  him-sclf  appears  thj|  friend  ;  ^  Great  de  -  liverance  Zion's  King  vouchsafes  lo  send,  Great  de  -  liverance  Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 


All  thy  foes  shall  flee  be-fore  thee  ;  Here  their  boasted  triumphs  end 


3.  En  -  e  -  mies  no  more  shall  trouble;  All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed ;  )    All  tliy    conflicts  End  in 
For  thy  shame  thou  shall  have  doublc,In  thy  Maker's    favor     blest;  J 

6  -      I  e 


an    e-ler  -  naJ  rest — All  thy     conflicts  \ 


1  in  an   e- ter -nal  rest. 


Slow,  f 

-p.  m 

■-I 

EBER.    8s,  ' 

#  #  #  r 

 1  *  #  
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* — ^ — ^— ' 

-  •  • 

i — ^— ^- 

 1^ 

 * — 

h — 1 
— 1^- 

~9 — 

; 

^— 

£1=1 

=1 — ^-1^: 
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1  ^ — ^ 
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^- 

1.  On  the  m 
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-i 
•p 
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ig,  Lo  !  the    sa  -  cred  her-  aid 
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stands ;  W 

 rh-f 

1 — ^ 

''elconie  n 

 --/r-r 

ews  to  Zi  -on  b 

ear-ing,  Zi  -  on 

long   in  hos  -  ti 

1  N  ^ — 

■H  l^-P  P  

t — 1 
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'  g?  ^  - 
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 1 

 1 

6      S|  7 

— H — 

— tfi— 

^ — ps- 
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 # — F  r 

6 

r  ^  ^  »- 

J        ^  ^ 

r — 

; 

— i^-J 

1 — 1 — 1 — 1^ 

— 

\ — 

» — m  

 ^  •  T 

»  1 

^  1 

Mourning    cap  -  tive,     Mourning     cap  -  tive !     God  him  -  self  shall   loose    thy  bands. 


p  m 

—  ,  . .- — V — m 

-  -X  

dim. 

mrwM  .  1  

^  

H  f- 

 1  

■a 

-1 — ^  1 

dim. 


P 


Lo,  thy  son  is  risen  in  glory, 
God  himself  appears  thy  friend ; 

All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasted  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

3 

Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shall  have  double, 

In  thy  Maker's  favor  blest ; 
All  thy  conflicts 

End  in  an  eternal  rest 


MESSINA.    8s  &  7s,  or  8,  7s  &  4. 


KOZEXUCH. 


-r^0 — 0    m    4^  m- 


m  '  0 — <S'-' 


Love -ly    is     the  face  of  na-ture,  Decked  with  spring's  unfold-ing  flowers  ;  While  the  sun  shows  every  fea  -  ture,  Smiling  through  descending  showers. 
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3t 


-0  • 


Si 


1^ — a*- 


:#=P= 


-0  0- 


-0  0- 


-0  0  0- 


SUFFOLK.    8s,  7s  &  4. 


1 


m 


Lo  I    he  comes,  with  clouds  descending,  Once  for   fa  -  vor'd    sin  -  ners  slain  ; 


■G-0. 


0  4  c)  '-^^ 


I 


Thousand,  thousand  saints  at -tending,  Swell  the     tri  -  umph  of  his    train.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  j  ah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah,  God  ap  -  pears  on  earth  to  reign. 
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5  87 
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— ^ — r 
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— y- 
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OSGOOD.   8s,  7s  &  4. 


159 


1* — ' 

1 — ^ 

_  1  ^  ^ 

1* — 1 

• 

=4= 

— J — 

f4 

Hear,  O     sin  -  ner ;  Mer  -  cy  hails  you,  Now  with  sweetest  voice  ahe  calls  ;  Bids  you  haste  to    seek  the  Sa  -  vior,  Ere  the  hand  of  jus  -tice  falls. 


1 


1 


-0  # 


-0  9- 


1 


i 


-0-9- 


Hear,    O        sin -ner,  Hear,     O        sin  -  ner,    'Tis     the    voice  of      mer-  cy 


calls,  '  Tis  the  voice  of 
Ritard.      Tempo  Primo. 


mer  -  cy  calls. 


1^—0- 


1 


-0-0 


U  I 


7  te  = 


±:h: 
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RICEBOROUGH.    8s,  7s  &  4. 


— m  2B  1 — A  .  ^#  a  m — 

=1^ 
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 • — 

^     1  1 

—  r'^  'r^  1— ^  1  F  1 

1    1     1     L!     U  1 

 ^ 

1  r 

p  ^4  1  1  1  _| — 

1  m  ■  1  

Ttt  I  r  I  I  T~P~in  i  ■  r  I  i  i  ^ 


d  d  id 


From  the  cross  up 


lift 


ed     high,  Where  the  Sa  -  vior  deigns  to      die,     What  me  -  lo  -  dious    sounds     I  hear, 


Bursting  on  the 


6  6 


in 


atznt 


«  S"- 


1 


rav  -  ished    ear ;  "  Love's  re-deem-ing    work    is      done,    Come  and  welcome,  Come  and    wel-come.  Come,  and    wel  -  come,     sin  -  ner,  come." 

V 


CALVARY.    8s  &  7s,  or  8s,  7s,  &  4.  Arranged  from  STANI-EY. 
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Hark!  tlie    voice    of        love  and 


S3 

h--  r  ^  # 


mer  -    cy,  Sounds  a    -    loud  from    Cal  -  va 
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earth      and       veils    the      sky;  "It     is       finished,"  "It 
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WOODMAN.    8s,  7s  &  4. 
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Now   pro  -  claim  Mes    -     si    -    ah's       birth :   Come    and     wor  -  ship,    Come  and  wor  -  ship,    Wor  -  ship  Christ,  the     new    born  King. 


-G- 


-G  #- 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


-iS>  -iS>- 


f 


-a  

■low. 

6       I  7 


-G- 


-G- 


-G  G- 
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From  tbe  Modern  PaaUnist,  by  permUsloiia  X63 
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1.  Guide  me, 
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thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,     Pilgrim  through  this      bar  -  ren    land :        I     am  weak — but    thou  art  migh-ty  ;    Hold  me   with  thy 
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Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
3 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 
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My  gracious  Re-deem-er    I      love,    His    praises   a -loud  I'll  pro-claim,  And  join  with  the  armies  a- bove.       To  shouthis  a  -  dor-a-ble  name 
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From  the  Manhattan  Collection,  by  permission. 
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Ye      an-gels  who    stand  round  the  throne, And  view  my   Im  -  man  -  u  -  el's     faces       Ii      rap  -  tu  -  rous  songs  make  him  kjiown,Tune,tune your  soft  harps  to    his  praise 
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1.  Cre-ate,   O  God,  my  powers  a  -  new,  Make  my  whole  heart  sincere  and  true;  Oh  cast  me  not  in  wrath  a  -  way,  Nor  let   thy  soul  -  enlive-ning   ray    Still     cease      to  shine. 
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Our  blest  Re-deem  -  er,     ere    he    breathed  His  ten  -  der    last    fare-well,     A    guide,    a      Com-fort  -  er,     bequeathed,  with   us      to  dwell. 
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AUBURN    8s,  3s  &  6. 
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for 
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This     day  show'd 

By  my 

God,    1  do 

bless       my          Sa     -  vior. 
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2.  Leave  me       not,    but      ev  -  er       love      me;    Let      thy    peace     Be       my     bliss,     Till     thou     hence  re 
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3.  Thou — my     Rock,  my    Guard,     my       Tow  -  er —    safe  -  ly       keep.    While     I      sleep.    Me,     with      all  thy 
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4.  And    when-e'er      in    death        I        slum  -  ber.     Let      me      rise     With     the     wise,     Count  -  ed       in  their 

AH  hail  the  great  Immanuel's  name.  chtmn.i 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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All  hail  the  great  Immanuel's  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall;    Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a-dem,And  crown  him,crownhim,crown,And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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1.  Hail,       hap  -  py         day !        thou  day 
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ho  -  ly      rest,    When     heaven-ly    peace     and  trans-port 
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be     gone,  Move     from      my     sight,     and  leave 
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3.  Fain    would  I 
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pen   -  e  -  trate      the     skies,  And 
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When    Christ,  the     God       of     grace,    in     love     de  -  scends,  And     kind  -  ly     holds  com 


with     his  friends. 
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Oh !    meet  my 

ri    -  sing 

soul,  thou    God  of 

love.  And 

waft      it         to  the 

bliss       -  ful 

realms      a  - 

bove. 
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1.  A-long  the  banks  where  Babel's  current  flows,  Our  captive  bands  in  deep  despondence  strayed,  While  Zion's  fall  in  sad  remembrance  rose.  Her  friends,  henchildren,  mingled  with  the  dead 


2.  The  tiuie-less  harp,  that  once  with  joy  we  strung,  When  praise  employed  and  mirtli  inspired  the  lay,  In  mournful  silence,  on  the  willows  hung.  And  growing  grief  prolonged  the  tedious  day. 
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FERNANDINA.    10s  &  lis. 


1.  Ye  ser-vants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim.    And  publish  a  -  broad  his  wonderful   name  j  The  iiiiiiie  all-vic  -to-rious  of  Je-sus  cx  -  to)  j  His  kingdom  is  g'lonous,  he  rules  over  all. 
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2.  God  ruleth  on  high,  al- mighty  to   save;   And  still  he  is  nigh,  his  presence  we  have  :  The  great  congre-ga-  tion  his  triumph  shall  sing,  As-cribing  sal  -  vation  to  Je-sus  our  King. 
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Im-mor  -  tal    hon  -  ors    to    thy  sovereign  name,  Shine  thro' the  earth,  from  heaven  thy  blest  a  -  bode,  Nor  let   the    heathen  say,  "Where  is  your  God." 
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1.  There  is     an  hour  of     peaceful  rest,  To    mourning  wanderers  given :  There  is    a  tear  for  souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 'Tis 
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2.  There  is     a    home  for    wea  -  ry  souls.  By    sin    and  sorrow    driven ;  When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,Where  storms  arise,  and  o  -  cean  rolls,  And 
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drear  but  heaven. 


1 


the 


the 


dawn 


dawn 


dawn 


of  heaven. 
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There  faith  lifts  up  the  cheerful  eye. 

The  heart  no  longer  riven ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
And  all  serene,  serene,  in  heaven. 


There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom  ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn,  the  dawn,  of  heaven. 
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How  calm  and  beautiful.    C.  M.  with  two  gg. 


From  the  Manhattan  Coll.  by  permission. 
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1.  How  calm  and  beau  •  ti  -  ful     the  morn  That  gilds  the   sa  -  cred  tomb,  Where  once  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  was  borne,  And  veil'd  in  midnight  gloom ! 
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2.  Ye     mourning  saints,  dry  ev'  -  ry    tear  For  your  de  -  part  -  ed      Lord,  "  Be  -  hold  the  place,  he    is      not  there,"  The  tomb  is    all    un  -  barr'd : 
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O,  weep  no  more,  the    Sa  -  vior  slain ;  The  Lord   is    ris'n,  he     lives  a    -  gain. 


The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain  ; The  Lord   is    ris'n,  he     lives    a    -  gain. 
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3.  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  pray'r 

Your  early  footsteps  bend. 
The  Savior  will  himself  be  there, 

Your  Advocate  and  Friend : 
Once  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain. 
But  now  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 

4.  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day ! 

'  Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears : 
O,  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord  is  ris'n,  he  lives  again. 

4.  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 
If  Jesus  shines  upon  the  soul, 

How  blissful  then  to  die: 
Since  he  has  ris'n  that  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 
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There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep.        Music  by  t.  b.  mason.  173 

^   Words  by  Montgromcry* 
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OAKHAM.    6s  &  4s. 


Glo  -  ry  to       God    on  high!  Let  heaven  and  earth  re -ply, 'Praise  ye  his  name  !' An-gels,    his  love  a -dore,  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore,  Saints,  sing  for  evermore, '  Worthy  the  Lamb.' 
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Compsed  for  the  Harp  by  R,  R.  R. 
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Oh  !  for  a     closer     walk  with  God, 
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A    calm  and  heavenly  frame ;     A    light  to  shine  up  -  on    the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb 
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From  the  Manhattan  OoU.  by  permlislon. 
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1.  Glo-ry  to     God    on  high.!     Let  earth  to  heaven  re  -  ply,     Praise  ye  his  name  !     His  love  and  grace  a-dore,  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore,  Sing  a  -  loud 
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2.  They  who  sur -round  the  throne    Cheer-ful-ly   join    in    one,       Praising  his  name ;  We  who  have  felt  his  blood  Sealing  our  peace  v/ilh  God,  Sound  his  dear 
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ev  -  er  -  more,  "  Worthy  the    Lamb,"      Sing    a  -  loud     ev  -  er  -  more,  "  Worthy    the  Lamb." 
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name  a  -  broad, "  Worthy  the     Lamb,"     Sound  his  dear  name,  a  -  broad,  "  Worthy    the  Lamb." 
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Join,  all  ye  ransom'd  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  : 

Praise  ye  his  name ; 
On  him  we  fix  our  choice, 
In  him  we  will  rejoice. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4 

Soon  we  shall  reach  the  place, 
Where  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name ; 
Then  richer  songs  we'll  bring  ; 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King : 
And  thus  forever  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 
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ful,     O     be  joy  -  ful,  be     joy  -  ful    in    the     Lord,     O    be   joy  -  ful, 
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1.  O    be  joy  -  ful,     O     be  joy  -  ful,  be     joy  -  ful     in  the  Lord, 
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be  joy  -  ful,     O    be   joy  -  ful    in    the  Lord, 
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HYMN.    Hear  what  the  Lord  from  heav'n  proclaims. 
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ry  :■ 


Ho  -  lyi        Ho  -  ly 
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Ho  -  ly  '.  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  ! 


Ho  -  ly 


Ho  -  ly! 


tzzt 


•<s>-#- 


£3- 


12?: 


Ho  -  ly  !  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  ! 

§     =3     %    %  - 


t=Et=t: 


Ho  -  ly  !         Ho  -  )y  !       Ho  -  ly !  Lord  God  of    Sabaoth  ! 
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Allegro 


Ho  -  ly 


Ho  -  ly ! 


Ho  -  ly  !  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth ! 


i  i — k-H- 


:s2 


Ho  -  ly  ! 


Ho  -  ly 


Heaven  and  earlh  are   full     of      thy     great  glo  -  ry,  of  thy 


glo 


i- 


Ho  -  ly  !  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  ! 


Heaven  and  earth  are  full     of      thy    great  glo  -  ry,      Heaven  Eujd  earth  are 


3 


odof  Sabaoth!  ^  He 


Ho  -  ly  ! 

 1_  - 

-±:bzz— 


Ho  -  ly ! 


/5>- 


Ho  -  ly  !  Lord  God 

=  5— |_|  - 
Zpr  r-i-H 


/- 


4 


Ho  -  ly  !         Ho  -  ly 


Ho  -  ly  1  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  I 


—i  H  I 


Heaveu  and  earth  are  full     of      thy    gTeal  glo  -  ry,      Heaven  and  earth  are 
^  — V 


Heaven  and  earth  are  full  ol 


thy     great  glo  -  ry,  of  thy        glo    -  - 


ry,  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the     ma -jes- ly,  of 


thy 


It 


2^ 


2^ 


i 


great     glo    -    -    -    ry,  .  .  A  -  men,     A  -  men. 


full     of        thy    great  glo  -  ry.  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the     ma -jes-ty,  are  full  of  the     ma -jes-ty    of    thy  great     glo  -  - 


A  -  men.     A    -  men. 
pp. 


full     of       thy   great  glo  -  ry.  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the    ma -jes-ty,  eire  full  of  the   ma -jes-ty   of  thy  great      glo  -  - 


i 


-  ry,  .  .  A  -  men.      A  -  men. 
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ly,  Heaven  and  earlli  are  full  of  the    ma  -  jcsty,  are  f^ill 


ma  -jes-ty    of  thy  great      glo  - 


A  -  men,      A  -^men. 


Allegro.   


Great  is  the  Lord.  cawthem.] 


Altered  from  DR.  CAIiLCOTT. 


jtJi: 


Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be    praised,  and  greatly  to  be     praised,  and    greatly  to    be  praised, 


In  the  ci  -  ty  of  our 
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f 


— 
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-■^ — ^ 
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Great 

Cliorus.  f 


is  the 


=1^ 

^  1 

- 

C  ^1*"  Cliorus. 
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Lord,    .    .    and  great-ly  to  be     praised     In  the     ci  -  ty  of  our  God,  In  the     ci  -ty  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his    ho  -  li-ness,  in  the 


Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised, 


^ — ^ 


— 0—^—^.0. 


it 


SEE 


jiut 


at: 


mountain  of  his    ho  -  li  -  ness,     Great  is    the  Lord,  and  great-ly    to    be     praised,       Great  is    the  Lord,  and  great-ly  to    be     praised.  In  the 
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Chorus. 
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ty  of  our  God,  In  the    ci  -  ty    of   our  God,  In  the  mountain  of  his  ho -li-ness,  In  the  mountain  of  his    ho-li-ness,    Great  is  the  Lord,  and 
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Chorus. 
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great  -  ly    to    be     prais  -ed.  In    the      ci  -  ty     of  our    God,    in    the    mountain  of    his    ho  -  li  -  ness,        A  -  men, 
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A  -  men. 
?2 


i 
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The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fulness  thereof.      canthem  in  chanting  styles 
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^Allegro  Sloderato. 
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Slow. 
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0^-0-r0- 


f-r0-^-0-r0-0-*^0-0  0 


1.  The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  Ihc  fulness  thereof ;      The  world  and  they  that  dwell  therein.   2.  For    he  hath  founded  it    up  -  on  the  seas,And  es  -  tablished  it  up-on  the  floods. 


0-0 


-^-0-^-0- 


m 
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 ^-H  '  •—^•v^-^-r*'-*'-*—^  —I — "-I — — ^-l  ^-  1 


6  2 
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4 
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Ttnor^^A  tempo  primo. 
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 1  ^ 

the     Lord?    And   who     shall    stand  in 


3.  Who  shall 


Itnse. 


cend 
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to 
3 


the  hill 


of 


his 


ho 


-  ly     place  ? 
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Treble, 


— 


Alto 


4.  He     tliat    hath  clean  hands,       and.     a       pure  heart;        Who  hath    not     lif  -  ted 


up 


his     soul    un  -  to 


van 
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5.  He  shall  receive  tJie  blessing  from  the  Lord,  And  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salvation —  And  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  sal    -  va~^  tion 
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6.  This  is  the  gen-e-ra-tion  of  them  that  seek  him,That  seek  thy  face,0  God    of  Jacob.  7.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O    ye  gates;  and   be  ye  lift-ed  up,  ye  ev-er  - 

u.  Slow.  ^  'Ts 
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otv.jt    4    ^  A  tempo  primo. _ 
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-9- 


5 


last-ill"  doors, And  the     King  of  Glo  -  ry  shall  come  in —    the     King       of  Glo-ry  shall  come  in —     the  King 


of  Glo-ry  shall  come  in.    8.  Who  is  this  King  of   Glo-ry  ? 


-h— ^-i — t-- 


4= 
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Who    is   this  King  of   Glo-ry?    The  Lord—       The  Lord, 


strong'  and  migh-ty, 
I  f 


The  Lord— The  Lord, 
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mi^h-ty    in  bat-tie. 
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\ 
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9.  Lift  up  your  heads,   O  ye  gates;  E-ven  lift  ihem  up,  ye   ev-er  -  last  -  ing  doors,  And  the    King  of    Glo  -  ry  shall  come  in —    The    King      of  Glo-ry  shall  come  in—  The 


-iff  ; 


-9 — 


;^p_p_p_ 


2  f 
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King  of  Glo-ry  shall  come  in.  10.  Who  is  this  King  of  Glo-ry?  Wlio  is  this  King  of  Glo-ry  ?  The  Lord  of  hosts —  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  llie  King  of  Glory — 
JkJt  < 


I 
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he      is  the  King  of  Glo-ry —      he    is  the  King — the  King  of  Glo-ry —     he    is  the  King — the  King  of 

f       _    r       _  -#7.  -  t  f 


Glo  -  ry — 
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he  is  the  King  of      Glo      -  ry. 
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Where  shall  tlie    man    be  found,  That  fears  t'of-fend     his    God,    That  loves   the    gospel's    joy   -  ful    sound,  And  trem  -  bles      at    the  rod. 


2.  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know  the    se-crets      of     his  heart,     The  won  ders    of  his      covenant    show.  And  all 


his    love  im  -  part. 


'  \  
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do    his  will. 
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X98  Morn  of  Zion's  glory.  Words  by  S.  P.  S9IITH. 


nioderato  Maestoso. 


1.  Horn  of 
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Ho  -  ly 
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Morn  of 
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Zi  -  on's 
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heaven ; 
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Ancient  saints  foretold  thee, 


angels  glad  behold  thee ;  See  them  glide,Far  and  wide,Streams  of  rich  sal-va  -  tion, 


Flow  to     ev'-  ry       na  -  tion. 
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V  ,  


— ^ 


G- 
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Echoed  voices  sweet  are  singing :  Haste  thee  on,Like  the  sun,  Paths  of  splendor  tracing.       Heathen  midnight  chasing. 
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Joyful  hearts  arc  bounding, 
^   %  4 


Hal-le  -  lujahs  now  are  sounding  ;  Peace  with  men,Dwells  again,  Jesus  reigns  for  ev  -  er, 


7 


-G- 


-G- 


I.  i 


Jesus  reigns  for 


Wake  the  song  of  jubilee.      [HYMNJ      Arranged  from  a  <  Dona  Nobis,*  by  ha  YDN. 
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Allegro. 


H  h 


Wake  !     Wake  Ihe  song  of     ju  -  bi  -  Ice, 


Wake ! 


Wake  !        Wake  ihe  song  of    ju  -  bi  -lee,  Let  it 


e----    -     -    --    -    cho  o'er  the 


— 1^- 


I 

Wake! 


Wake  !     Wake  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Wake  !         Wake  ! 


Wake  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lee.  Let  it 


e----  cho  o'er  the 


Wake    the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -lee,  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lec,  tlie  song  of   ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Let  it     e  -  cho 


=]■- 


o'er    the  sea.  Let  it 


S> — 0- 
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e  -  cho  o'er  tlie  sea 


-0—0—0—0- 
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sea  l^'ake  the  song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lec 


Let  it      e  -  cho 


-r<S- 


o'er   the  sea.    Let  it        e  -  cho  o'er  the     sea  1 


is 
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song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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Let  it     e  -  cho 
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Wake   the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -lee,  the  song  of   ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of   ju  -  bi  -  lee. 


o'er    the  sea,    Let  it 
6 
5 
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e  -  cho  o'er  the     sea  '. 
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::i=m 
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Let  it     e  -  cho 


o'er    the  s«a.  Let    it      e  -  cho  o'er  the     sea  I 
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Now   is     come   the    promised    liour ;   Je  -  sus     reigns  witli  ^vcreign  power^ 


-(5>- 


(3-. 


2.  All      ye    na  -  lions,     join     and  sing,       '  Christ,  of      lords    and  kings  is 


H  M- 


-<S'- 


Now   is     come    the    promised    hourj   Je  -  sus     reigns  with    sovereign    power!  2.  All     j^e     na  -  tions       join    cmd    sing,       'Christ,  of      lords    and    kings  is 

jn  ^  ^  .  Jd^^fJ'-  ^  ^  —  — 


-<9  


— m- 


-G> — m- 


4= 


H-f- 


Now  is     come    the    promised     hour ;    Je  -  sus    reigns  with    sovereign  power ! 


\\\\\    sovereign  power '. 

%  f%  -fU  - 


2.  All     ye     na  -  tions      join     and    sinsr.       '  Christ,  of      lords  and  kings  is 


6  — 
5  — 


H  l-f- 


Je  -  sus    reigns  with     sovereign  power !  2  All     ye     na  -  tions      join     and    sing,       '  Christ,  of      lords  and  kings  is 


~o  »- 


King !'    of  lords 


and    kings     is     King  I'  'Christ,  of      lords    and  kings     is    King!'  I,et     it     sound  from    shore   to    shore,     Je   -    sus  reigns 


=1: 


-•H  *- 


-<5>- 


d — * 


Kiiis! 


'  Christ,     of   lords     and    kin<rs     is     Kiiie: ! 


'0-\- 


-<9 — m- 


H-i- 


Christ,   of     lords    and    kings     is  King! 


Let     it    somid  from    shore    to    shore,    Je  -    sus  reigns 


King!'    ''Christ,     of    lords     and  kings     is  King! 


-tS>  #- 


if 


SI 


'  Christ,  of      lords    and    kings    is    King !' 
TTnlson.-f^I-^  %  7 


41^ 
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Let     it    somid  from  shore    to    shore,    Je    -  sus  reigns 


-G — m- 


H  h 


1^  ^ 


King!'       'Christ,   of    lords     mid   kings    is     King!  'Christ  of      lords   and  kings   is    King!'  Let      it    sound  from  shore    to    shore,   Je  -  sus  reigns 


for    -     ev    -    er    -    more !      for  -  ev  -  er-more  '.  for-  ev  -  er-more  ! 


3.  Now  the   des-ert    lands  re -joice,  And  the  is  -  lands  join      their   voice, the  islands 
=1=  '  ^ 


for   -    ev   -    er    -     more  !     for  -  ev  -  er-more !  for  -  ev  -  cr-more 


3,  Now  the    des- erl     lands  re  -  joice, 
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And  the       is  -    -  lands  join 


for    -  ev 
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more  !       for  -  ev  -  er-more  !  for  -  e\'  -  crmore 
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for   -    ev   -    er   -   more  !      for  -  ev  -  er-more  !  for  -  ev  -  er-more  ! 


3.  Now  the    des  -  ert    lands  re  -  joice, 
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And  the      is  -     -  lands     join  . 
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3.  Now  the   des  -  ert    lands  re  -  joice,  And  the  is  -  lands  join     their    voice  the  islands 
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join    their       voice }         Yea,  the  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  sings,  Je    -    sus    is     the  King  of    kings.         Wake  the  song  of 


ju  -  bi  -  lee,       \V  ake    the  song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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voice  ;   Yea,  the  whole  crc  -a  -  tion  sings, 


sus    is     the  King  of  kinss. 
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iheir     voice ;         Yea,  the  whole  ere  -a  -  tion  sings, 


ake  the  song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


join      their    voice ;       Yea }  the  whole  cre-a  -  tion  sings,  Je  -  sus     is     the   King  of  kings 
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Wake  ihe    song    of    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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Wakc         the    song  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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Let  it 
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o'er  the      sea  ! 
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Wake 


the     song    of     ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Wake 


the  song 


of 


ju  -  bi- lee,  Let  it        e  -  cho 


o'er  the     sea ! 
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Wake  the   song   of     ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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Let     it      e    -    cho  o'er  the    sea !        Wake       the  song      of    ju    -  bi 
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lee;      Let   it      e  -  cho. 


c  -  cho,        o'er    the  sea. 
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Wake  the  song  of 
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Let     it      e    -  cho  o'er  the    sea !  e  -  cho,      e  -  cho,       e  -  cho       o'er  Ihe 


sea !      Let   it       e  -  cho, 


e  -  cho,        o'er  the  sea. 
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Wake  the  song  of 
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■  cho  o'er  the    sea !        AVake    the  song      of    ju    -  bi 


lec.      Let  it       e  •  cho,        c  -  cho,        o'er  the  sea. 


let       it      e   -  cho  o^r  the 
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iITnison. 


 ^  J  ^  J  1-  X—  m-1.  


I 

Wake  the  song  of 


Wake    the  song      of  ju   -    bi  -  lee,      Let  it       e  --  cho,        e  -  cho,       o'er  the  sea, 


Wake  the  song  of 
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ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Let  it 


echo, 


echo,       echo,       Let  it     echo,       o'er  the     sea!       Wcike  the  song  of  ju-bi-lee, 


Wake   the  son^  of 


-0-9-~&-m — • 


ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of      ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  ot 


Wake  the  song  of 

.0  -0  4  0  9  9—0—\-0^-0-m—^- 


ju  -   bi  -  Ice, 


Wake  I 


Wake  ! 


0—0- 


-0-0—0-^ 


ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Wake  the  song  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee, the  song  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of      ju  -  bi-  lee. 


Wake ! 


H  h 


i 


\  ake ; 


-0-  _ 

4=zt 


1** — ^  ^  y> 


— ^ 


I  1 


H  h 


i 


ju  -  bi  -  lee. 


Wake  the  song  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of      ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


Wake^ 


Wake! 


 zwizM 

-^-^ — 
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-H  «i*H  1  1  1  

-^-5 — !  i 

r1  1 

U — Fs:_pL 

ju  -  bi 

-  lee 

V 

Vake  the  song  of 

ju  -  bi  -  lee,  the  song  of 

ju  -  bi  -  Ice,  the  song  of 

ju  -  bi  -  lee. 

Wak 
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Moderate. 


dim. 


in 


Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest. 


[HYMN.] 

dim.    p  m 


dim./?  VP 

t- 


1^ 


f 


dim.     p  m 


dim.P  PP 

— r  


m 


1.  A-gciin  the  day  re-turns    of       ho-ly  rest,AVhich,  when  he  made  the  world,  Je-ho -vah  blest ;  ^Vhen,  like  his  o\\ti,  he  bade  our  labors  cease,  And  all  be  pie  -  ty,    and  all  be  peace. 


m 


dim. 


m 
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m 


|T— zzTzq-nn==Cl~lT~l~^-^  11 
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dim.  JO 


dim.  7?  PP 


-f-| 


1 


eiisC  56 


7      f  f>     %  t 


7n, 


IF=I= 

JSC: 


4  dim. 


dim. 


Ftp      6  §: 


cres.  '^i^* 


■9-9-9 


P   ^  m 


711 


f 


2.  Let  us  d»*fOte  this    coii-se  -  crated  day,  To  learn  his  will,    an.l  all  we    learn    o  -  bey  ;  So  shall  we  hear,  when  fervently  we   raise  Our   sup  -  pli  -  cations,  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

inf  p  ^     711  mf  f  ^ 
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ff 


Gloiy  supreme  be  lljiiie- 
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ry  suprtrn 


E  thine- 
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Ada{;io. 


3  Falber  of  beiven  '  io  whwii  our  hopes  confide, Wh«>«e  powpr  defends  us,  and  whose  [>recepts  guide;  Tn  life  our  Guardian— and  in  death  our  Friend 


(Jlory  EUpreme  be  thine—         be  tin 

rn  // 


till  tiirie  sliall  cnil. 


tit 


Ijttrshcfto.4r 


cres.4,  6  ^ 

6       0  3  J  A  k 


/ 


6 


Glory  Eupreme  be  thine—      be  tbioe. 


Adagio* 

6  «ee  - 


Glory  supreme  be  thine— 


ZOPHAR.    C.  M. 


Glory  supreme  be  tbiue. 

Arranged  From  VOGI-ER. 


1 


1.  The  Lord    himself,  the     mighty  Lord,  Vouchsafes  to    be    my    guide ;      The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care  My  wants  are  all  sup-plied. 


1 


 0  C- 


1 


2.  In      tender  grass  he    makes  me  feed,  And    gent-ly  there  re  -  pose;       Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades , and  where  re-fresh-ing    wa-ter  flows. 


i 


-(S>- 


i4 


i 
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DUET  AND  CHORUS.    There  is  a  stream. 


MASOBT. 


•S. 


1.  There  is  a    stream— There  is  a    stream— There  is    a     stream,  whose  ffen-tle  flow  Sup 
1  hat  sacred  stream— That  sacred  stream— That  sacred    stream,  thine  lio  -  Iv  word,  That 
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Hi 


in 
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r  1  J. 

 1  T  j- 

plies  the  ci    -     ty     of  our  God,  Life,  love  and     joy    still       g-li  -  diii;^  through.    Life,  love  aud  joy  ....  still  gli    -    ding  through,  And 

all  onr  ra  -   ging  fear  controls.  Sweet  peace,lhy  promises,thy  promises  af  -  ford.  Sweet  peace  thy  promises,  thy    promi-scs    af-ford,  And 
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Chorus. 


m 


chorus. 


iii 


=1: 
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Solo.  iCv 


wat'ring-,  And  wat'ring,  And  wat'ring,  And  wal'ring,    And        wat'  -  ring    our  di   -  vine        a  -  bode,And       wat'riiig  our    di  -  vine  a-bode. 
give  new      strength,    And    give  new      strength,     And       give  new  strength  to  faint  -  ing  souls,And     give  new  strength  to    I'aint  -  ing  souls. 


Sweet  peace,  Sweet 
Solo. 


WiT^,  "r4^-  -F^^^ 


Chorus. 
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\  Hl^ 
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And  give  newstrenglh  to    faint-ing  souls,And  give  new  strengih  to  fainting  souls. 
Chorus. 

i<^— i^~,%-r  iV-r-H  1-1 — I  1  1  i^- 


 L  ^_-L_^_cf-L^-:  


peace 


Thy    prom-is-es,  af  -  ford.    And  give  new  strength  to   fainting  souls, And  give  new  strength  to    fainting  souls. 


Chorus. 
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peace     Thy    prom-i-ses,  thy     prom-is-es  af  -  ford,  And  give  new  strength  to  faint-ing  souls, And  give  new  strength  to    faint-ing  souls. 

Chorus.  Sym. 
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HYMN.     Rest,  Christian,  rest. 


Solo  Piano. 


Arranged  for  this  worki 


Solo. 


Rest,  Rest, 


Rest,  christian, 


-i- 


liarso  Piano. 


Soio.Rest,        Rest,        Rest,  christian, 


-<5>-  -<S^ 


Rest,       Rest,   Rest,  christian, 


=1: 


Rest, 


In     heav-en    blest,    Rest,    .    .     christian.  Rest 


Solo  Soprano.  >>. 


i 


i 


Rest, 


In     heav-en  blest, 


Rest,    christian,  Rest 


t: 
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Rest,    christian,  Rest, 


Thou     art  fled, 


to 


Rest, 


In     heav-en  blest. 


Rest,    christian.  Rest 


Piano.  Pia. 
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realms  of 


Rest,  Rest,   In     heav-en  blest, 


Rest,  christian,   Rest,  Rest 
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ss  day, 

In   Heav  -  ei 
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blest,  By 

warb  -  ling 

r— 1  1  ^-1 

— * 

choirs  of 

ser  -  aphs 
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Soar,  chris 
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.ian, 
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soar 
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way 
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Tenor  Solo. 
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2<i  Treble  Solo. 


Rest, 


Rest,     Rest,      chris-tian.  Rest, 


In 


heav  -  en         blest ;  Rest, 


chris-tian,  Rest, 


I 


--■X 


3i 


Rest, 

1st  Treble  Solo. 


Rest, 


Rest,       chris-tian.  Rest, 


In 


heav  -  en  blest; 


Rest,        chris-tian.  Rest, 


1^ 


m 


Rest, 

Base  Solo. 


Rest, 


Rest,        chris-tian.  Rest, 


In 


heav  -  en  blest; 


Rest, 


chris-tian, 


-lizzr 


Rest, 


1 


Rest, 


Rest,     Rest,       chris-tian,     Rest,  In 


heav 


en      blest ; 


Rest,      chris  -  tian.      Rest,  Rest, 
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Soprano  Solo 


— I- 


t 


Soar,christian,   Soar,  .  .  .  christian,  Soju-,  In  heaven      blest,       .  christian  rest,        Rest,        Rest,christian,Rest  In  heaven  blest,  Rest,   Rest  christian  Rest. 

Tenor  Choras. 


3 


Soar,christian,Soar,         Soar,cbristian,Soar,       In  heaven  blest.      Soar  christian,Socur,christian,Soar,      Rest,christian,Rest,         Rest,    Rest,  christian.  Rest. 


3d  Treble  Chorus. 
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Soar,cliristian,Soair,         SoEir,christian,Soar,       In  heaven  blest,      Soar,chrislian,Soar,christiau,Soar,    Rest,christian,Rest,  Rest,      Rest,christian,  Rest. 


1st  Treble  Chorns. 


Soar,christiaii,Soar,         Soar,christiaa,Soar,       In  heaven  blest,      Soar,christian,Soar,christian,Soar,   Rest,christian,Rest,  Rest,   Rest,   christian,  Rest. 


Base  Cborns. 
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Soar,christian,Soar,         Soar,christian,Soar,       In  heaven  blest,      Soar,christian,Soar,christian,Soar,   Rest,christian,Rest,         Rest,  Rest  chrisiian,Rest 
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Composed  for  this  work  br  Prof.  MULLER. 


35 
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1.  Savior,  source  of  ev'  -  ry  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  grateful    lays  ;  Streams  of    mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er   ceasing,  Call  for    ceaseless  songs  of  praise.  2.  Teach  me    some    me  -  lodious 


-fr»-*-+r-E— * — Tp-»-»«-=tr-»-»^-^- 
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n: 
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3.  Thou  Uidsl  seek  me  when  a   stranger,Wan'dring  from  the  fold  of  God ;  Thou,    to    save  my  soul  from  danger.  Didst  redeem   me  with    thy  blood.  4.  By  thy      hand    restored,  de  • 
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measure,  S 
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Fill  m 
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soul  with 

H  bi*-- H  1  

sa  -  cred  pleasure,  While  I 

mum  

sing  re- 

deem  -  ing 

love 
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,  While  I 

sing 

re  -  deem  -  ing 

love. 
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-    fend  -  ed.  Safe 
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through 

life, 



thus  far,  1' 
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come 
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,Safe,0  Lord,when  1 

ife  is 

ended,  Bring  me 
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SANCTUS  AND  HOSANNA. 

/Ts    iC\  Allegretto. 


Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thy  glory  ; 


2^ 


G  *-0^9 


-0-0- 


-S>- 


Ho  -  ly  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly  Lord  God  of  Sab  -  a  -  oth !  Heaven  and  earth  are  full,    are     full  of  thy  glo-ry :     Glo  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry  be  to  thee,  O  Lord, 


^±1 


40=F 


1^ 
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A  6 

6 

^6 
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EE 


t  6-1 

~N  6 
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Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thy  glory ; 


Andante. 


I 


Glo  -ry,   Glo  -  ry  be  to  thee,  O  Lord. 


Blessed  is    he  who  cometh  in  tiie  name  of  the  Lord,  who  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


.0-0. 


■0-0-0- 
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Allegro. 


:?zi^: 


-  na,  Ho  T  san  -  na,  Ho  -  san  -  na    in  tlie  high-est, 


Ho 


san  -na  in  the    highest,  in   the    high  -  est,   Ho  -  san  -na    in  the    highest,  in  the 


IS?:. 


Ho  -  san  -na,  Ho  -  san 


•na, 


Ho  -san-na  in    the  highest,  in  the 
 ^*^-( 


high 
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Ho  -  san  -na.  Ho  -  san  -  na.  Ho  -  san  -  na    in  "the    high-  est, 

%    I      ^  % 
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Ho 


san  -na  in  the 

?  S  S  i 


est,    Ho  -  san-na  in  the 
■0- 


hiffh 


highest,  in  the 


m  the 
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e    highest,  in  the 
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-  est,     Ho  -  san  -  na     in     the     high  -  est,    in  the 


hijrh 


est. 


A  -  men. 
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est,     Ho  -  san  -  na     in     the     high  -  est,    in     the  high 


est 


A  -  men. 
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high    -  est.      Ho  -  san  -  na     in     the    high  -  est,    in  the 


high 


est. 


A  -  men. 
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Andante. 


Win 


The  Lord  descended  from  above. 
mf 


«1: 


m 


[Ps.  18.  STERMHOI.D  and  HOPKIKS'  Versification.] 
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1.  The  Lord   de  -  scend-ed   from    a  -  bove,  And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high,  And  un  -  der -neath  his  feet  he  cast  The  darkness   of        the  sky. 
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^  Allegro  Mezzo  Forte. 
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Full  roy-  al-  ly  he  rode,  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds.  On 


On  cherubim  and  seraphim  Full  roy-  al  -  ly  he  rode, 


And  on  the 


r  r  *        •  On  c 


H — F-t- 
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On  cherubim  and  seraphim  Full  roy-  al  -  ly  he  rode, 

5  % 


And  on  the 
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Full  roy  -al  -  ly  he 


rode, 


of    mighty  winds,  On 
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wings  of  mighty  winas, 


Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,     Came  flying   all  a  -  broad,  all  a  -    -  broad, 
.        .  -  ... 


Came  flying    all  a  - 

-1  Hr-t 


3t 
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wings  of  mighty  winds.  Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,    Came  flying  all  a  -  broad.       Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,  On  cherubim  and  seraphim,  Full  roy-al  -  ly  he 
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;EzESl 
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wings  of  mighty  wmds.  Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,    Came  flying  all  a  -  broad.     Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,  On  cherubim  and  seraphim,  Full  roy-al  -ly  he 
t     t     6     6  6         ,  _  ,  G  ^ 
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wings  of  mighty  winds,  Came  fly  -    -  ing   flying  all  abroad.        Came  flying   all  a -broad,  all  a    -  broad, 
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and 
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dim. 


broad,  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds.Came  fly- ing    all     a  -  broad.  Aiidaute 
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rode.  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  fly-  ing      all     a  -  broad 
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2.  He  sat  se  -  rene  up  -  on  the  clouds,  Their  fu  -  ry    to  restrain ;  And  he,  as 
^  V  f  dim,   p  mf 
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rode.  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  fly-ing       all     a  -  broad. 
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Andante. 
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on       the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  fly  -  ing     all     a  -  broad. 
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On  cherubim  and  seraphim,  On    cherubim    and  seraphim,    Full  roy 


sovereign  Lord  and  King,  For-ev  -  er  -   more    shall  reign. 


Allegro. 


On  cher  -u-bim  and 
TT- 


On  cherubim  and  seraph-im,  On  cher-  u-  bim  and  seraph  -  im,  Full 


roy 
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al  -ly  he  rode,  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,  On  wings  of  mighty  winds, 


Came  flying  all  a  -  broad.    Came  fly-ing  all  a  - 
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Full  roy-  al  ly  he  rode, 


And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,  Came  fly-ing  all  a  -  broad.  Came 


ser-aph-im  Full  roy-al-  ly  he  rode, 
6  t 


And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  flying  all  a  -  broad,  Came  fly-ing  all  a  -  broad.  Came 
f    i    6    6  6  6  , 
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al  •  ly  he 


rode 


of  mighty  winds,  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,Came  flying,  fly  -ing  all  a-  broad.   Came  fly  -ing  all  a 
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broad,  all  a  -  broad,  On  cher-u-bim  and  ser-aph-im  Full 


rcy 
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al  -  Iv  he  rode,  And  on  the  wings  of  miglily  winds,   Came  fly- ing  all 


a  -  broad. 


SEE: 


-0—0S 


fly-  ing  adl  a  -  broad. 


On  cher-u -bim  and  seraph-im  Full  roy-al  -  ly  ho  rode.  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,  Came  fly  -  ing      aJI        a -broad. 
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fly-  ing  all  a  -  broad. 


On  cher-u-bim  and  seraph-im  Full  roy-  al  -  ly  he  rode, And  on  ihe  wings  of  mighty  winds.   Came  fly  -  in 
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all 
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a  -broad. 
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-   broad,  all  a-  broad.  On  cher-u-  bim  and  ser-aph-ini  Full 
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roy 


al  -  ly  he  rode.  And  on  the  wings  of  mighty   winds,  Came  fly  -  ing 


all 


a  -broad. 


Iiargo  Maestoao. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.  canthem.] 
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Cry   out  and  shout. 
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=1^ 


3^ 


-1— 


-#zjze'-a^- 


Praise  ye  the  Lord,      Praise  ye  the  Lord,      Glo  -  ri  -  fy   his     name  . 


.  for 


er '  more. 


Cry    out  and  shout, 


zt2Szz:tz=zzz 


4i 


Praise  ye  the  Lord,      Praise  ve  the  Lord,      Glo  -  ri  -  fy    his  name 
^  _  '  _  7   


.  for    -  ev 

-b?     -6  5 


er  •  more. 
5 


Crv  out  and  shout,  O  in 
3  '3    3    3      3    3    3  3 


0-- 

— 

— s>~  

m — 1  1 

i  ' 

- 

=4= 
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cry     out      aftd     shout,  cry  out  and  shout,  O   in  -  hab-  i  -taut  of  Zi 


on,       O  in  -  hab  -  i  -  lant  of       Zi    -    on,  of 


hab- 1  -tant 
3    3  3 


of  Zi  -  on,  Cry  out  and  shout, 
_3  3    3    3    3  %  % 


333     333333333    3.  33 


in  -  hab  -  i-  tant  of        Zi    -  on, 


of 


9-'     \  ^ — 1 — I — 


'Cry   out  and  shout,    O    in  -  hab-i-  tant  of  Zi 


hab  -  i-  tant  of     Zi    -    on,    Cry  out  and  shout. 


on, 


in  -  hab  -  i -  tant  of 


-0  0  ■ 


Zi  -  on,      O    in  -  hab  -  i  -  tant   of    Zi    -    -  on.       Cry  out  and  shout. 
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22: 


Cry     out  and 


It 


-G>- 


Zi  -  on, 


O    in  -  hab-  i  -  tant   in  -  hab-  i  -  lant  of     Zi  - 


Cry     out  and  shout,  O  in  -  hab-i  -  tant  of     Zi  -  on, 


in    -    hab-i-tanl  of     Zi  -  on, 


.^^_|  L— L|  \  1  1  1_J.|  1_ 

Cry     out  and  shout,  O  in  -  hab  -i  -  tant  of     Zi  - 


Cry     out  and 


0=^ 


Cry    out  and 
% 


t  ^  ^ 

■  -  ■ 

— 1= 

-o-- 

— G  

 (S»  

 &  

C-i»  

0-\ 

1— 

~\ — 

^-1 — V- 

rj 

si 

- 

j  — 

— 1 — h-"- 

Zi  •  on,      O     in  •  hab-  i  -  tant  of        Zi   -    on,    Cry  out  and  »hout,  O  in  -  hab  -  i  •  tant  of      2U   -  on, 
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shout,  O    in  -  hab  -  i-  tant  of     Zi  -  -  on, 


for 
—0- 


great       is     the    ho  -  ly  one  of    Is  -  rael,  great 
-S^^^  .  ^_<20i2- 


is  the  ho  -  ly  one  of 


_«  F*. 


5 


shout,  O    in  -  hab  -i  -  tant  of 

8  

3    3      3      3     3     3  4 


Zi 


on, 


3     3     3      3    3  3 


for       great        is    the    ho  -  ly  one  of    Is  -  rael,  great 

f  6       —        —    6 

^5   5. 


is  the    ho  -  ly  one  of 


1  1  ^ 

— ^ — ^— 

— k-^ 

1  1 

• — 

— # 

— • 

— 

— (S>- 

— m — 

1  \  

..  i 

^ — 
^ — 

-1 — 1 — h- 

-1=: 

1   1 

Cry  out  and    shout,  O     in  -  hab  -  i-  tant  of      Zi  - 


I 


for       great       is     the  ho  -  ly  one  of    Is  -  rael,       great     is   the    ho  -  ly  one  of 

m 


-#-P- 


Is  -  rael,    great    in     the     midst    of  thee. 


 li — it 

great    in     the     midst   of  tHSe. 


A  -  -  men.' 


1 


— si — 


-G- 


122: 


122: 


Is  -  rael,    great    in     the    midst    of  thee. 


Sym. 


great     in     the    midst    of  th 


men. 


-G- 


i 


:s2: 


m 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


Is  -  rael,    great    in  the 
^       6  - 


midst     of  thee, 


9-Hr-|^  ^~ 


-&- 


-G-. 


great    in     the    midst    of  thee, 


-G- 


-G- 


A  -  men, 


men. 


-G- 


Is  -rael,    great    in    the    midst    of  thee, 


great    in     the   midst   of  thee, 


men, 


men. 


220  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord.         eanthkm  in  chanting  styue.] 


Allccro.  Moderato. 

t^^y  1 

3 

— &  — 9 — m — m — 

—(5— 

75  \  1- 

 1  h 

— 1  '  1- 

1 — — \ — r*  r*! 

— 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 

3 

# — #— • — 



f':^f  >  ! — r 

1 

0^~e — ST 

:^  1-  -U  L  : 

1 

1 — >j 

:=}— Tzinq^: 

— 1  f»- 

1 

— 

^- 

A— A 

-15^—9—9— 

-G^-9 

-4 

Make  a  joyful 

'  r  M 

noise  un-  to  the  I 
3 

jord,  all  the  ean 

h:M£ 

ike  a  loud  noi 

-1 — r~i- 

se,  and  rejoic 

and  sing  p 

raise,  Sing  un  -to  the  ] 
3 

-G>\(5>-9—9-9— 

jord,  un  -  tc 

)  t 

he 

Lord  with 

the  harp, 

-  ^-  i^  ft-f^ 

-s* — \ 

 9—9 

— « 

r— 

3 

6 

l-l  1 — ^ 

6  - 

'  =  X 

L  B-l  ^ — b^-^—J 

3 

6  3 

V 

-1  ^--L 

Vith  the 

-f5t--9 — 9—9— 

-9--9~  G 

9 — 

-p2-H — 1 — 

H  1«» — ii^U 

t — 



1  

1  I-I  1, 

# — ' 

 » — I  U_I  1  ^  i  1  

With  the  harp  and  the   voice  of    a  psalm. 


-9—9- 


-G>—9- 


-9--9-9—9- 


I 


3 


 1  


3 


 p?  

-  i        i   >  I 


3 


-G—G- 


With  the  harp  and  the  voice  of   a     psalm.  With  trumpet,  with  trumpet     and  sound  of  cornet.       Make  a  joyful  noise  before  the  Lord  the  King 


-G 


9- 


G-S-^ 


m 


-9—0-\  9- 


-G- 


-G- 


■9-\- 


harp 


and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 
6     5.       I     7  — 


9—9- 


m 


2^ 


7 

7  ^ 

 G- 


1 


G—9--9- 


-9-9- 


-G^-9- 


-9-y- 


With  the  harp  and  the   voice  of    a  psalm. 


-9-^-9—9- 


The 


-|  F-l 


i 


world  .  .  and  they  that  dwell  there  -  in.      Let  the  floods  clap  their  hsuids  : 
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IS 


Let  the  sea     roar,  and  the     ful  -ness  there  -  of ;  The  world,  the  world  and  they  that  dwell  there  -  in. 


-0—0- 


-0- 


Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  ;  Let  the    hills  be 

-^-r — r- 


T0—  &-0-  ■ 


0-0-G- 


7^ 


G  — 


i-i- 


The  world  and  they  that  dwell  there  -  in. 

6    —       2     §  /^Thirds. 


Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands 


-fSh-G- 


I 


-&- 


6 


The  world  and  they  that  dwell  there  -  in.     Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  : 


-^0-0-\^—\<3-0\G>\&-&\-G 


liargo 

4 


^-&-0 


'0-0-0-0-0- 


G>-^.0-\G 


-T — r 


— 


-^^^T  ^\^-G-0\^- 


SI 


joy -ful  be  -  fore  the  Lord,  be  -  fore       the       Lord:     For  he   Cometh  to  judge  the  earth.  With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world,  and  the  people  with  e  -   qui  -  ty.      A^- men. 


•ZIO-*-!©-*^-'-"- 


I-  -G 


-iS' 


;fz=[z: 


-  -G 


1=: 


#  -  -  -  7  = 


#6  ^ 


6-  Ti 


tluisou. 
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TENOR.    lisrgo.  Solo. 


Oh  how  lovely  is  Zion.  [sentence.] 


1^ 


In 


■i — 


-I — h 


Oh    liow  love  -  ly,    how  love  -  ly     is    Zi  -   on,  Zi  -  on,     ci  -   ty      of     our   God ;        Oh     how     love  -  ly,  how    love  -ly     is     Zi  -  on, 

AliTO.  Solo. 


Zi  - 


on,    ci    -  ty 


■0- 


H  9  


-I — l-*- 


— 0 


-  —ai—i  lid-  — i  !-f^  


Oh  how  love- ly  how   love -ly    is    Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,    ci   -    ty      of  our  God;         Oh      how  love -ly,  how   love-ly    is     Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,    ci    -  ty 
SOPRANO.    Solo.  /— . — ^  ,  , 


1:: 


Oh  how  love  -  ly,  how  love  -  ly  is     Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,    ci  -    ty      of    our  God ; 
BASE.  Solo. 


■I  1- 


H  h 


liow  love  -  ly  is    Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,     ci    -  ty 


Oh   how  love  -  ly,  how  love  -  ly    is     Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,    ci  -  ty      of     our  God ; 


Oh  . 


how  love  -ly    is     Zi  -  on,         Zi  -  on,    ci   -  ty 


-  -0~0~0-  -& 


±1 


\ — I — i_X  


:t 


ci  -  ty     of  our  God  ; 


Oh 


how  love-ly  is  Zi  -  on,  Zi    -  on,  ci  -    ty,  ci  -  ty  of  our  God ; 


Shall  dwell  in  thee,      Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in 


ci  -  ty     of    our  God  ;        Oh  how  love-ly ;  how  lovely  is  Zi  -  on,  Zi  -  on,    ci  -    ty,  ci  -  ty  of  our    God  ;       Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  thee,      Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in 


ci  -  ty     of  our  God  ;        Oh  how  love-ly  ;  how  lovely  is  Zi  -  on,  Zi  -    on,   ci    -  ty,  ci  -  ty  of  our    God  ;      Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  thee,  Joy  .  .  and  peace  shall  dwell  in 


•(S?-t- 


ci  -  ty     of  our  God  ; 


-fS*  1- 


ttzzr 


Zi  -   on,  ci  -    ty,  ci  -  ty  of  our  God ; 


shall  dwell  in  thee,       Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in 


Sou. 


-0-0- 


thee, 


If     P  ^ 


Oh  how  lovely 


is  Zi  -  on, 


ci  -  ty     of     our    God : 


Joy    and  peace   shall  dwell 


in 
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J_|  L 

thee, 


-o- 


our    God ; 


thee, 


Oh  how  lovely 


is  Zi-on, 


ci  -  ty  of 
 ft^ 


Joy    and  peace 


shall  dwell 


in  thee, 


_FS!_f-L 


^33 


1 — h 


thee, 


Oh  how  lovely 


a: 


-I — \- 


-wm  0- 


— I — 


is  Zi  -  on, 


ci  -  ty  of 


S±b_il_p: 


our     God ; 
r-f=2— 


Joy    and  peace 


shall  dwell 
— ^L,  ^- 


in  thee. 


H  h 


•I — h 


thee, 

Chorus. 


Oh  how  lovely 


is  Zi-on, 


ci  -  ty     of    our     God ; 


Joy    and  peace    shall    dwell    in  thee, 


-G  0-  -G 


t5> 


G  0- 


Oh    how  lovely,       lovely,  is  Zi-on, 


-G— 


-G-0 


Zi 


ci  -  ty  of 


our   God  ;        Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell       in  thee. 


Joy  and 


■G- 


Oh  how  lovely,       lovely  is  Zi-on, 


Zi 


-0- 

on. 


-G- 


0~4 


^G- 


-G- 


-G-0^ 


ci  -  ty  of 


our    God ;       Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell      in  thee. 


Joy  and 


Oh    how  lovely,       lovely  is    Zi  -  on. 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


-G-0^ 


Zi 


on, 


ci  -  ty  of 


our  God; 


Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell 


in  thee, 


Joy  and 


0-0- 


-0-0—0- 


2z: 


Oh  how  lovely,      lovely   is  Zi-on, 


Zi 


1= 


i — 


-G- 


on,   ci  -  ty  of 


our  God ;        Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell      in  thee, 


Joy  and 


len. 


ititr. 


2 


-iS>- 


 — — a 


±1= 


-»- 


-p — p- 

H  1— 


-r  »  ^ 


shall       dwell,  shall  dwell 


in    thee,  shall       dwell,  shall       dwell      in  thee, 


dwellin  thee. 


 V 

1  r 

"  1 

 U- 

1  1 — ^ — i" 

 1— 

 1  V 

— 1 

 1 

 1  (3  

—9  G>  

 G  a, 

-0  9  ^- 

-* 

shall       dwell,  shall       dwell         in    thee,  siiall        dwell,  shall       dwell       in  thee,  dwell  in  thee,  dwell  in  thee. 


-«-P  0 


H  \  h 


-I  


-9' 


Joy 


and  peace, 


Joy  - 


and  peace 


^     ^  r» 


dwell    in  thee,  dwell  in  thee, 
len. 


^  P  P- 


-I  h 


Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  thee, 


Joy  and  peace  shall  dwell  in  thee. 


dwell  in  thee. 

len. 


Q^b  ^— g: 

:-J-J  J 

— • 

-#-P  9~ — 

i     '  ! 

—O  P — 9- 

i                  1  - 

L*_i- — ^_ 

rr   r- 

& — 

1   '  1 

— 9  

.    i       '      i  ._ 

-9 — p — r- 

-1  1 — h— 

peace  shall    dwell     in     thee,  shall  dwell,    shall  dwell 


in   thee,     shall  dwell,  shall       dwell        in  thee, 


peace  shall   dwell     in   thee,    shall  dwell,  shall  dwell 


-4-  1- 


dwell  in  thee 
len. 

r— 


in  thee,     shall  dwell,  shall       dwell        in  thee, 


iztz; 


dwell  in  thee, 
len. 


I 


XT 


r  h- 


9 — I- 


-A- 


peace  shall  dwell  in  thee,  shall  dwell,  shall  dwell 
-•li-^-^  ,  _  ^f*  „  


-4 

in  thee,     shall  dwell,    shall     dwell        in  thee, 


-I  h 


dwell  in  thee. 
Icn. 


ModeratOt 


-4*;  -9-rm-'0-9\-0-i-m-0-\- 


HYMN.    Jerusalem  !  my  glorious  home. 
P  f 


I<.  MASOM. 
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-0-0-0- 


E 


-+■ 


-  r 


1.  Jc  -  ru  -  salem!  my  glorious  home  !  Name  ev-er  dear  to       me!    When!       When  shall  my    labors  have  an  end. 

m  P  f 


.0-^ 

1 .  Je  -  ru  -  salem  !  my  glorious  home !  Name  ev-er  dear  to  me!    When!       When  shall  my   labors  have  an  end,  In  joy 

m  P  f 

.  ... 


 l-P-  — ^-0-0-^-0- 


-0-~^-0-W- 


In  joy 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  salem  !  my  glorious  home  !  Name  ev-er  dear  to      me  !    When  1      When  shall  my     labors  have  an  end.  In  joy 


±:: 


rb-^-i  


In  joy 


 0^-0-r0-0 — - 


-0-0- 


■  r. 


^       1.  Je- ru  -  salem  !  my  glorious  home  !  Name  ev-cr  dear  to      me!    When!      When  shall  my     labors  have  an  end, 
^  ,  '^ 


In  joy 


:1: 


3^ 


i 


and    peace  with  thee. 


i 


=1: 


-0- 


-151-0- 
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and  peace  with    thee.  2.  Oli  when  thou  ci  -  ty    of  my  God,  Shall    I     thy    courts  as  -  cend,Where  congregations  ne'er  break 


251 


A-^0- 


4- 


In  joy 


and  peace    with  thee.  2.  Oh,  when,  thou  ci  -  ty  of  my  God,  Shall    I     thy  courts  as  -  cend,Where  congregations  ne'er  break 


-f — r  I  r-i— 1— p^-pg^  i— r  ir't-i- 

_l  L_l  J  1  1  1   J  1_ 


In  joy 


and  peace  with  thee. 
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up, 


And    Sab   -  baths  have     no  end  ?  3.  There  happier  bow'rs  than  E  -  -  den's,  bloom.  No 


it 


-f5>T 


sin       nor       sor   -   row        know ; 

>  > 


up, 


And     Sab    -  baths  have    no  end  ?  3.  There  happier  bow'rs  than  E  -  -  den's,  bloom,  No       sin       nor       sor   -  row       know  : 


H  \- 


-\  4 


 \  1  !— J-- 


Ttittl. 


25: 


Blest  seats ! 
Tnttl. 


-0—0—0—0^1 


0-0—0—0- 


->- 


-!5>-. 


0-  -0-r0-0-0-  -0-^-0 


thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes,  I  onward  press  to    you,  I  onward  press  to  you. 


-\—±—^-G>-0 


to  you, 

> 


to  you, 

> 


Je  -  ru  -  salem  !  Je  -  rusalem ! 


^^^^ 


Tnttl. 


Blest  seats  !  thro'rude  and  stormy  scenes,  I  onward  press  to  you,  I   onward  press  to  you, 

>  _        _  > 


£2 


-0—^—0 -f- 


-Q-0- 


■+- 


to  you, 
> 


to     you,       Je  -  ru  -  salom!  J6  -  rusalem  ! 
"  >  


0 — 0- 


-V- 


Blest  seats !  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes,  I    onward  press  to  you,  I  onward  press  to  you, 
Tuttl.  -0-  m  >  > 

 F— #1 


-f- 


.-l= 


4- 


r-t-t-t- 


— \ — &-0-  -0-0-0—0- 


to  you, 

> 


i 


to  you, 
> 


Je  -  ru  -  salem!  Je  -  ru-salem ! 


Blest  seats ! 


-I — h- 


0-^-0-^0- 


i 


thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes,  I  onwaxd  press  to  you,  I   onward  press  to  you,     to  you, 


to  you, 


Je  -  ru  -  salem!  Je  -  ru  -  salem ! 
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1^: 


Nameev-er    dear  to  me! 




=1=1: 


4.  Why  should  I  shrink  at    pain  and  wo  ?  Or    feel     at    death   dis  -  may  ?  I've  Ca  -  naan's  good  -  ly 


land 


Name  ev-er     dear  to       me  ! 


1 


Name  ev-er    dear  to       me ! 


Name  ev-er    dear  to       me !  Why  should  I  shrink  at    pain  and    wo  ?  Or    feel     at  death  dis  -  may  ?  I've  Ca-naan's     good  -  ly 

cres.  fr>.     tn  V  f 


land  in 


view, And  realms  of   end  ,-  less  day.  5.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  !  my  glorious  home!  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ;    Then,    Then  shall  my    la-bors    have  an  end, 


=1: 


-r- 

-j.i  \  — 


Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem!  my    glorious  home!  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ;  Then,    Then  shall  my   la-bors  have  an  end,  When 


3: 


at 


m — m- 


Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem !  my  glorious  home!  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ;    Then,    Then  shall  my   la-bors  have     an  end,  When 


view,  And  realms  of  end  -  less  day.  5.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem!  my  glorious  home!  My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ;    Then,    Then  shall  my    la-bors  have  ao  end, 


±z±± 
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■f-^  1 



— h- 

—  r  f 

1  h 

I— 

•  - 

 ^  h  - 

r  ,.  .... 

-1  

 1 — 

When  I 


thy 


:=}: 


joys     shall    see — When  I 


thy 


thy    joys    shall    see — When  I 

> 


-G> — h 


thy     joys —  When  I 




thy  joys— 


When  I 


X-t^-p'-f-   -T^  Tutu. 

 r^^-^  1— r- 


thy 


-G>' 


thy  joys— 


When    I        thy    joys — 


When  I 

Tuttt.^ 


thy  joys 


shall    see — ^When  I 
> 


thy 


 tS-—0- 


H  


i 


When  I 


thy   joys     shall     see — When  I  thy 


> 


■9"  -9—0—0—0 


-0-h 


joys    shall  see  ?        Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !     Name  ev  -  er       dear  to 


 Pf-#- 


H  1- 


0—G>- 


-+- 

Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem ! 


i 


me ! 


joys  shall  see  ?  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !  Je 
>  >  


-,1-  ^.  » 

ru  -  sa-lem !    Name  ev  -  er     dear  to 


me! 


Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem ! 


1 


— 


-0 — 0- 


^  0-0 


-+- 


-0-h 


-0--  -0' 


joys    shall  see  ? 


Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !    Name  ev-er  dear 


to    me !  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem ! 


V^0- 


He*- 


■t^—0—0- 


- — pt- 


joys   shall  see? 


Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem !   Name  ev-er  dear 


to  me! 


Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


^  Allegro. 


Lift  up  your  stately  heads,  ye  doors 


LPSAt.M.1 


Solo.   Treble  or  Tenor. 
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4=^ 


-I  L^. 


If: 


1.  Lift  up  your  state -ly     heads,  ye 

2.  Swift  from  your  gol  -  den       hin  -  ges 


doors,     With    has  -  ty  reverence 
leap.       Your   barriers     roll       a    -  way, 


Ye  ev  -  er 
And  throw  your 

-It. 


The  pas  -  sage  to  the  skies  CCho»».> 
And    burst   the    gates  of   day.  (cho'8.> 


For  see,  For  see  the  King  of  glory  comes,  ihe  King  of  glory  comes  Along  the  e-ter  -nal  road,     For  see  the  King,  the  King  of  glory  comes,  the  King  of  glory  comes  Along  the  eternal  road. 


Foi  see  be  cgmes 


For  see  be  comes, 
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Sym. 


I  was  glad,  when  they  said  unto  me. 


[ANTHEM.l 


Solo.  Treble. 


<s>- 


6  7 


I  was  glad,  I  was  glad,  when  they  said  un  -to    me,  We  will  go,  we  will  go,  we  will  go  in  -to  the 
3   —  6     •  4 


Slow  Ba8e.-i9- 


-h- 


Duo.  Ist  and  2d  Trebles. 


house  of  the    Lord,     We  will  go    in      to  the  house, 


— ^ — 


We  will  go    in  -  to     the  house,  &c. 


 1  \-^»0~ 

-A— 

 P  F*— J- 

-i=\  ^ 

.-0  p  fs— #- 

-  • 

-d 

 1  •  - 

^^^^ 

-j  '   '  r 

_K  1 

1  



1  • 

1  1 

1  ^ — ^ 

TnttL 


-I-I-Tl 

P 

1^  -- 

----F-H 

 h— 

m 

i 

— i^-i 

_t  

We^ 

go     111  -  I 

0    the  he 

'  ^_ — \  [—> 

>use, in  -  to  the 

«  ^- 

lousc  of  the  L 

.orU,  ill  -  to  ibe  1 

ouse  ( 

>f  the  1 

>ord. 

=1: 


i 


'  the  house  of  the 
Tutu. 


Lord, 


tit 


e  will  go   in  -  to     the  house, 


in  -  to  the  house  of  "the  Lord,  in  -  to  the  house  of  the  Lord. 


is: 


is: 


-<s>- 


=t4 


25] 


Jt=!t 


-0-r0- 


in  -  to  the  house  of  the     Lord,  We  will 


go,  we  will 


3    3    33    3  33 


5 


it 


3     3  33 


i 


to  the  house  of  the  Lord,  in  -to  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

6    6     S  1^ 


r—0MT^ — I — I — — I — \-A 


,  ,,  ,  rn-, — 
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Solo. 


Tuttl. 


Solo. 


Peace  be  with  -  in     tliy  walls, 


Peace  be  with  -  in  thy  walls, 


Totti. 


-1^ — ^ 


Peace  be  with  -  in    thy  walls, 

Solo. 


Peace  be  with  -  in   thy  walls, 


And  plenteousness  with-in  thy    pal  -  a  -  ces. 

Tuttl. 

HS  ^  1^  


1irVr':j 


Peace  be  with  -  in     thy  walls. 


Solo. 


6  - 


Tuttl. 


Peace  be  with  -  in      thy  walls. 


Peace  be  with  -  in  thy  walls, 


Tnttl. 


Solo, 


Tutti. 


— 


Peace  be  with-in  thy    walls,    Peace  be  with-iti  thy     walls.  And  plenteousness,  and  plenteousness  within  thy  pal  -  a  -  ces. 

Solo,  Tuttl. 


A  -  men,     A  -  men. 


-1 — 1^- 


±zit. 


^^^^^ 


Tutu,  6 


I 


— b*- 


-<S>- 


i 
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TENOR. 


ANTHEM.    How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains. 


IS.  63.  7. 


ii.  MASON, 


ALTO.  Solo. 


-9-^—0- 


-0^-0- 


1=: 


3t=lt 


7.  How      beau  -  ti  -  ful    up  -  on  the    moun-tains  Are  the 

TREBLE.  Solo, 


feet 


of 


him    that   bring-eth  good     ti  -  dings,  that   pub  -  lish  -  eth 


-0'P  0- 


-0-^0 


It: 


7.  How 

BASE. 


beau  -  ti  -  ful     up  -  on  the    moun-tains  Are  the 


feet 


of 


him    that   bring-eth  good     ti  -  dings,  that 


pub  -  lish  -  eth 
 <S>  


-0'   F  0- 


id: 


peace ;  That     bring-eth  good       ti  -  dings,  good       ti  -  dings  of  good,     that     pub  -  lish-  eth     sal  -    -  va  •  tion  ;  That    saith    un  -  to     Zi  -  on, 


peace ;  That     bring-eth  good        ti  -  dings,  good       ti  -  dings  of   good,    that      pub  -  lish-eth    sal  -   -    va  -  tion ;  That  saith    un  -  to     Zi  -  on, 
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Choras. 

 1- 


Solo. 


— •-F- 


t 


-9 — #-+- 


-1 — I- 


t; 


Thy  God 
Chorus. 


reigneth!    Tht    God  reigneth! 


Thy    watchmen  shall  lift    up    the       voice ;     With  the  voice    to  -  geth  -  er     shall  they 


m 


i 


Tht  God 
Chorna. 


REIGNETH  !      ThT     GoD  REIGJNETH  ! 


It 


Thy  God 
Chorus. 


reigneth!    Thy    God  reigneth! 


Solo. 


-(S>-=- 


:«=P=fS: 


reigneth!    Thy    God  reigneth!  Thy   watchmen  shall    lift  up    the       voice;     With  the  voice    to-  geth -er     shall  they 


-0--m- 


m     Thy  God 

o 

w 


sing ;  For   they  shall  see   eye     to       eye  When  the    Lord  shall   bring,  shall  bring  a  -  gain    Zi  -  on. 


-\—\- 


When  the  Lord  shall  bring,  shall  bring  a  -  gain 


H  h 


-f5>- 


When  the  Lord  shall  bring,  shall  bring  a  -  gain 


■<s>- 


-SI 


sing;  For   they  shall  see     eye    to       eye   When  the   Lord  shall  bring, shall j3ring  a  •  gain  Zi  -  on. 
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m 


Chorus.  f 


^44 

ru  -  sa  -  lein ! 


Break  forth  in  -  to      joy,  Break  forth  in  -  to     joy,    sing    to  -  geth-er.    Ye  waste  pla- ces 

CUorus.  ^ 


of  Je 


=1: 


-h 


1^. 


Solo. 


 1^- 


Zi  -  on.  Break  forth  in  -  to      joy.  Break  forth  in  -  to     joy,    sing    to  -  getli  -  er.    Ye  waste  pla  -  ces 
Chorus.  _J  


4- 


of  Je 
— ^ 


sa  -  lem!  For  the 
Solo. 


Lord  hath 


1 


Zi  -  on.  Break  forth  in  -  to      joy,  Break  forth  in  -  to     joy,    sing    to  -  geth  -  er,    Ye  waste  pla  -  ces 
Chorus.  S 


-m- 


^—^4  

of    Je    -  ru  -  sa  -  lorn !  For  the     Lord  hath 


0 

^— ^— ^—  ^ 


5i 


Break  forth  in  -  to      joy,  Break  forth  in  -  to     joy,     sing    to  -  geth  -  er.  Ye  waste  pla  -  ces 


of    Je    -  ru 

Chorus. 


sa  -  lem! 


He  hath  re 
Chorus. 


deem  -ed  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


-I  tao  


-G)- 


com -fort -ed,  hath   com -fort  -  ed  his     peo  -  pie.       He  hath  re  -  deem-ed    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem! 


He  hath  re 

Chorus. 


4  4— 

-  deem  -ed    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  ! 


=1: 


=!==l: 


-I- 


com  -fort  -  ed,  hath    com  -fort  -  ed  his     peo  -  pie.       He   hath  re  -  deem-  ed    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


He  hath  re 
Chorus. 


deem  -ed   Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


.0 — 


He  hath  re  -  deem-  ed  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


Solo. 
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He  hath  re  -  deem-  ed  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem !  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his       ho  -  ly      arm,  in     the     eyes  of  all 


.  the 


4  K- 

He  hath  re  -  deem-  ed   Je    -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 

-#    ^       ^       ^     ■  :  ^-r— ^ 


-«  #- 


feat 


He  hath  re  -  deem-  ed    Je    -  ru  -  sa  -  lem ! 


Solo. 


7^  y 


d    d  d 


-m — 


4=: 


-<s — m- 


X 


He  hath  re  -  deem- ed  Je    -  ru  -  sa  -  lem!  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his       ho  -  ly     arm,    in    the     eyes  of      all  . 
Chorus.  n\  ^  ^ 

--#  1  1  ^  •  ^  


.  the 


-&—m- 


-G>—m- 


-0 — a- 


-d-  d  -  d- 


na-tions,  And  all  the  ends,  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  sal  -  va  -  tion  of    our  God,    And  all     the    ends    of  the    earth   shall  see  the  sal 
Chorus.  n\ 


i 


-r  r 


H  h- 


na-tions,  And  all  the  ends,  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  sal  -  va  -  tion  of    our  God,  And    all     the    ends     of* the     earth    shall  seethe  sal 

Chorus.  .  I7\ 


-sJ-*- 


JtZZt 


^-^^tl^^"  'Ming 


na-tions.  And  all  the  ends,  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  sal  -  va  -  tion  of    our  God,    And  all     the    ends    of  the    earth    shall  see  the  sal 
Chorus.  n\  ,  . 


-0—0- 


-&-—0- 


-(S> — 0- 


-0 — 0- 


221 


t— ft^ 
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Chorns. 


CHora*. 


-1^  -  s  s- 

va  -  tiou    of  our 


4— K 


3 


God. 


 «  0  _ 

va  -  lion     of  our 


SOlO; 


A  -  men,  A  -  men 
Cborug. 


Solo. 


A  -  men,  A  -  men, 
Chorus. 


A  -  men. 


A  -  men. 


God 


1*— ^— 1^ 

va  -  tion     of  our 


GodT^ 


A  -  men,  )  A-  men, 
A--------    -   men,  5 

Solo.  _  Chorns. 


A  -men,  ?  A  -  men, 
A----    -     -    ..    men,  S 

Solo.  ^  Chorus. 


A  -  men, 


A  -  men. 


A  -  men,  ?  A  -  men, 
A'-    -    -    -    -  .   men,  5 

Chorus. 


H  h- 


A-  men,  ?  A  -  men, 
-    men,  J 
Chorus. 


A  -  men. 


A  -  men. 


-4— h 


1-1— H 


i 


-  -  va  -  tion  of  our 
TENOR.  Allegro. 


God 


A  -  men,  A  -  men, 

HYMN.    Daughter  of  Zion. 


.  A  -  men,  A  -  men,  A  -  men,         A  -  men. 

L.  MASOX. 


 0- 


-1- 


AI.TO. 


Daughter     of        Zi  -  on  ! 


Daughter    of     Zi  -  on ! 


1=1-41-4- 

— 

— • 

— 

•  ■  wm 

tm 

'  It  4 

-0 

— • 

H  

TREBLE. 


Daughter    of       Zi  -  on  ! 


Daughter     of     Zi  -  on ! 


3: 


BASE. 


0 — •-.p- 


_l  


Daughter    of       Zi  -  on ! 


0—0-0 


tz 


-F-#- 


— u 
-4— #- 


at?: 


Daugi.ler     of     Zi  -    on  ! 


0^—0 — 0- 


Daugbter    of      Zi  -  onl        Daughter    of    Zi  •  on' 


-I  rill  -r-g 


Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on !  a  -    wake  from  thy    sad  -ness  I  A  -  wake !   A  -  wake  !    A  -  wake  from  thy       sad-ness  !  A  -  wake  !  for  thy    foes  shall  op 


-9 — m- 


-gH  ^- 


Daughter    of      Zi  -  on  !   a  -   wake  from  thy    sad  -ness  !  A  -  wake !   A  -  wake !    A  -  wake  from  thy       sad-ness  !  A  -  wake !  for  thy    foes  shall  op 


 #- 


jt=Mz 


4 


H  0- 


-m—0- 


Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on! 


a  -    wake  from  thy    sad  -ness !  A  -  wake  !   A  -  wake !    A  -  wake  from  thy      sad-ness  !  A  -  wake !  for    tliy    foes  shall  op 


-0—0  #- 


-0  0- 


^  m 


-0^-0—^ 


— ^ 


Daughter    of      Zi  -  on !  a  -  wake  from  thy    sad  -ness  !  A  -  wake  I  A  -  wake  !    A  -  wake  from  thy       sad-ness !  A  -  wake !  for  thy     foes  shall  op  - 


-0~^—ii' 


-G  0- 


press  thee  no  more,  thy  foes    shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


•—li 


-0- 


press  thee  no 


'    I  -G)-r\-G>  0    I    ^     0     J    \  tzJ- 

more,  thy  foes    shall    op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


m 


press  thee  no  more,  thy    foes    shall    op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


-0^0 


o — F- 


press  thee  no  more,  thy   foes   shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


I 
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Chorus. 


-BE  P?— 


H  h- 


Solo 


A  -  rise  !    for   the  night  of  thy    sorrow  is 

Chorus. 


-#-1- 


Bright  o'er  the  hills  dawns  the  day 
Solo, 


star  of 


glad-  ness,   Bright  o'er  the   hills  dawns  the   day-star    of   gladness,  A  -  rise  !    for  the    night  of  thy  sorrow  is 

Chorus. 


Bright  o'er  the  hills  dawns  the  day  -  star  of   glad- ness,   Bright  o'er  the  hills  dawns  the   day-star    of   gladness,  A -rise  !   for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is 

Chorus. 


A  -  rise !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is 


P 


Solo. 


=1: 


^  ^  ^^-d    S  s- 

o'er,  the  night  of  thy  sor 


-S)  9- 


0'  0  0- 


-0 — 0- 


-0^0  0- 


-O  0- 


-  row  IS 


o'er. 


Daughter  of    Zi  -  on  !     Daughter  of   Zi  -  on !       Daughter  of      Zi  -  on !  a  -    wake  from  thy 


o'er,  the  night  of  thy  sor 


O'er. 


Dausfhter 


of 


Zi  -  on !     Daughter  of   Zi  -  on ! 


-& — 0- 


-0~-0 


d—d-r — — 0- 


XT" 


d    d  s 

o'er,  the  night  of  thy  sor 
 rh|£2j 


oer. 


0 


Daughter 
22 


of  Zi 


on!     Daughter  of  Zi  -  on!  Solo. 


-m — 0-^ 


-0  m 


^  b 


o'er,  the  night  of  thy    sor  -  row   is    o'er.     Daughter  of    Zi-on!     Daughter  of  Zi-on!      Daughter  of      Zi  -  on !    a  -  waie  from  thv 


Choral* 


.     1  ^ 

0 

.  

^         ■  ■ 

 1  



S"  #- 

,  1 

fs — ' 

F— ^ 

 1  

EES 

^— ^- 

-l  ^  1 — 

-  i 

-J 

L_P  >  

1 

l-l — I — t— 1 

1  

sad-ness!  A -wake!  A 
Chorus. 


wake !  A  -wake  from  thy    sadness !  A-wake !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,  thy     foes      shall  op-press  thee  no 


-PS  PS- 


=1: 


3 


-I — h 


-4-0 


it±± 


-0-0- 


Gt  -0—9—0- 


A  -  wake  !  A  -  wake !  A  -wake  from  thy  sadness !  A-wake  !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more,  thy  foes  shall  op-press  thee  no 
ChorDS.  ,  V 


3^ 


0- 


— 0 — 


A  -  wake  !  A  • 
Chorus. 


wake  !  A  -  wake  from  thy  sadness !   A-wake !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,  thy     foes     shall  op-press  thee  no 


i 


sad  -ness  !  A  -  wake  !  A  -  wake  !  A  -  wake  from  thy  sadness  !   A-wake  !  for  thy  foes   shall  op 


press  thee  no    more,  thy 


foes     shall  op-press  thee  no 


more. 


more. 


-A^-0^- 

Stron£jwere  thy 


foes,  but  the    arm  that  sub 


■O-  0-0- 


m 


StronjT  were  thy 


foes,   but  the    arm  that    sub  - 


4-0 


s.  I  y-  -0- 

-00  Strong  were  thy 


foes,  but  the    arm  that  sub 


1^ 


more. 


I 


^0- 


1^ 


0-P 


1 


Strong  were  thy    foes,  but  the   arm  that  sub 


240 


dued  them,  And  scattered  their 


-J'  I  I  I  4 


le  -  gions,  was     mighti  -  er 


far. 


They 


3^ 


r-T— — ^ — 1"»  ^ 


-4- 


dued  them,  And  scattered  their 
 ,  ^ 


le  -  gions,  was     mighti  -  er 


=1: 


far.    They  fled     like  the     chaff  from  the  scourge  that     pur  -  sued  them.  They 
-.^  iV-r  —  ^-T 


-+- 


dued  them,  And  scattered    their      le- gions,  was     mighti  -   er       far.    They  fled     like  the    chaff    from  the  scourge  that    pur  -  sued  them.  They 


H  ^- 


-9- 


-G- 


— I  *"-+- 

— 1*» — ^--y- 


■-t-t- 


fled     like  the     chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them,      Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their    chariots  of     war!     Vain  were  tlieir  steeds  and  their 
^  1^-,  ^ 


fled     like  the    chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pursued   them.      Vain  were  their    steeds  and  their     chariots  of    war !     Vain  were 
 -r-~"^  -r— --  .   r  r-T-Tn  v-\  ,  ■  n-r— 


tlieir 


-t- 


steeds  and  their 


fled 


lit*: 


-G- 


-G- 


— ^ — ^_ 


Vain  were  their    steeds  and  their    chariots  of     war !     Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their 


fled    like  the    chaff  from  the  scourge  that  pursued    them.     Vain  were  their   steeds  and  their   chariots  of    war !     Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their 


Chorug. 


-h 


241 

m 


chariots    of   war,       Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on! 


Daughter  of     Zi  -  on  ! 


Solo. 


-•-I- 


A  -  wake !  A 

Chorus. 


chariots    of   war,       Daughter  of 

/7\ 


Zi  -  on  !       Daughter  of     Zi  -  on ! 


Daughter  of  Zi 
Solo. 


wake  from  thy    sad-  ness  !  A  -  wake  !  A 

Chorus. 


XT" 


chariots  of  war,  Daughter  of  Zi  -  on  '.  Daughter  of  Zi  -  on !  Daughter  of  Zi  -  on ! 
.-A.    ^  -f=2- 


4- 


wake  from  thy    sad-  ness  !  A  -  wake  !  A  - 
Chorus. 


in 


H      chariots    of   war,       Daughter   of   Zi-on!       Daughter  of  Zi-on! 


A  -  wake !  A  - 


=1: 


ad::*: 


-C3- 


^Ezzpzzp: 


1=: 


wake !   A  -  wake  from  thy     sadness !   A-wake !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,  thy      foes       shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


-0-\- 


wake  !  A  -wake  from  thy     sadness ! 


^zzsi: 


'0-0 — <s- 


H-l- 


A-wake  !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,  thy      foes       shall  op  -press  thee  no  more. 


:#zit 


— 1- 


P   ^"T  0—0 


-0-p^- 


-   wake!    A  -  wake  from  thy  sadness! 


0 


^0 


i 


A-wake !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,  thy      foes        shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


3 


0^0-0 


:^ 


^—d — f    f  » 


wake  !    A  -wake  from  thy    sadness  !   A  -wake  !  for  thy  foes  shall  op  -  press  thee  no    more,  thy       foes       shall  op  -  press  thee  no  more. 


242 


Andantinot  Soil. 


Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on !  the   power  that  hath  saved  thee,  Extolled   with  the    harp  and   the     timbrel  should  be  ; 


— ^-^^ 


m 


3 


-<S>' 


1 


-g — ji- 


Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee,  Extolled   with  the    harp   and    the    timbrel  should  be  ; 
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1 


=2^ 


Daughter  of 


Zi  -  on !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee.  Extolled   with  the    harp   and   the    timbrel  should  be  ; 
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Daughter  of      Zi  -  on !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee,  Extolled   with  the    harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be ; 
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Daughter  of  Zi-on !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee  Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be.    Extolled  with  the    harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be  ; 
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Daughter  of  Zi-on  !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee  Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be.    Extolled  with  the   harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be  ; 
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Daughter  of  Zi-on !  the  power  that  hsith  saved  thee  £xtolled  with  the  harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be,    fiXtolled  with  the  harp  and  tlie    timbrel  should  be  \ 
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Daughter  of  Zi-on !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee  Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the    timbrel  should  be,  £xtolled  with  the  harp  and  the   timbrel  should  be ; 
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-9—9- 


Shout !  for   the    foe    is  destroyed  that    enslav'd  thee,  Th'op-pressor  is  vanquished  and  Zi  -  on  is    free  !     Shout !  for  the    foe     is  destroyed  that  en 

 ^-^^—^  ,  r^-^  ;  r-r-.  ,  ^— r^-^  ■  ^  ,  ,  ^— ^ 
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Shout!  for    the    foe     is  destroyed  that    enslav'd  thee,  Th'oppressor  is  vanquished  and  Zi  -  on  is    free!     Shout!  for  the    foe     is  destroyed  that  en 
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Shout!  for  the    foe     is  destroyed  that '  enslav'd  thee,  Th'oppressor  is  vanquished  and  Zi  -  on  is    free!     Shout ! for  the     foe    is    destroyed  that  en 
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Shout !   for    the    foe    is  destroyed  that    enslav'd  thee,  Th'oppressor  is  vanquished  and  Zi  -  on   is    free !     Shout !  for  the     foe    is    destroyed  that  en 
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:W—fi—9- 


slav'd  thee.    Shout !  for  the     foe     is     destroyed  that  en  -  slav'-d  thee,  Th'op-prcs-sor  is       vanquished  and    Zi  -  on    is-    free,    Th'op-pres  -sor  is 
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-9- 


-\ — 9- 


-  slav'd  thee,    Shout !  for  the     foe     is    destroyed  that  en  -  slav'd  thee,  Th'op-pres-sor  is       vanquished  and    Z'  -  on     is     free,    Th'op-pres  -  sor  is 
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slav'd  thee,    Shout !  for  the     foe    is    destroyed  that  en  -  slav'd  thee,  Th'op-pres-sor  is      vanquished  and    Zi  -  on     is  free. 
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slav'd  thee.    Shout!  for  the     foe    is    destroyed  that  en  -  slav'd  thee,  Th'op-pres  sor  is       vanquished  and     Zi-on     is     free,    Th'op-pres-sor  is 
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vanquished  and    Zi  -  on     is  free, 


Zi  -  on    is  free, 


Zi  -  on    is  free. 


Daughter  of      Zi  -  on ! 


Daufjhter  of      Zi  -  on ! 
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— !  1  K- 
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vanquished  and 

Zi  -  on  is 

-j^H  

free, 

Zi  -  on  is 
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free. 
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Zi  -  on  is 

0-0  0 

free.        Daughter  of 

g   0  — 

Zi  -  on! 
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Daughter  of 
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Zi  -  on! 
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vanquished  and  Zi  -  on    is  free. 


Zi  -  on   is      free,  Zi  -  on    is  free. 


Daushter  of       Zi  - 


Daughter  of     Zi  -  on! 


0'    0      0    \    0      0  P- 


-0  0- 


Daughter  of  Zi  -  on!  a 
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wake  from  thy    sad -ness  !  A  -  wake!   A  -  wake!    A  -  wake  from  *thy       sad-ness  I  A  -  WEike  !  for  thy    foes  shall  op  - 
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Daughter    of      Zi  -  on!  a  -   wake  from  thy    sad-ness!  A  -  wake!   A  -  wake!    A  -  wake  from  thy      sad-ness  !  A  -  wake!  for  thy    foes  shall  op 
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Daughter   of      Zi  -  on !  a  -    wake  from  thy   sad  -ness  !  A  -  wake !   A  -  wake !    A  -  wake  from  thy       sad-ness  !  A  -  wake !  for   thy    foes  shall  op 
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Daughter   of      Zi  -  on !  a  -  wake  from  thy   sad  -ness  !  A  -  wake  I  A  -  wake  !    A  -  wake  from  thy      sad-ness  !  A  -  wake  !  for  thy    foes  shall  op  - 
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,  -    press  thee  no     more,  thy      foes        shall  op  -  press  thee  no     more,   no     more,    no     more,     A  - 


■0-0—  "<S^ 
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-•-y—d- 


wake  !  for  thy     foes  shall  op  -  -  press  thee  no 
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-    press  thee  no     more,  thy      foes       shall  op  -  press  thee  no    more,    no '    more,     no     more,    A  -  wake !  for  thy     foes  shall  op  -  -  press  thee  no 


It 


•-f-dr 
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poBss  thee  no     more,  thy      foes      shall  op-  -  press  thee  no  more,     no    more,    no     more,  A 


wake!  for  thy     foes  shall  op-  -pressthee.no 
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press  thee  no     more,  thy 


foes      shall  op  -  press  thee  no    more,     no     more,    no    more,    A  -  wake !  for  thy     foes  shall  op  -    -  press  thee  no 
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more,    shall  op  -  press  thee    no    more,     thy    foes     shall    op  -  press  thee    no    more,  no 


no  more, 


no  more. 
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more,     thy      foes  shall 
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op  -  press  thee    no    more,  no 
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more,    shall  op  -  press  thee 


no  more, 


no  more. 
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more,    shall  op  -  press  thee 
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more,     thy     foes     shall   op  -  press  thee    no    more,        no     more,        no  more, 


no  more. 
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more,   shall   op  -  press  thee  no     more,    thy    foea    shall  op  -  press  thee  no    more,        no    more,       no  more, 


no  more. 


246 


ANTHEM.     Awake,  put  on  thy  strength.  Abridged  from  W.  JACKSOX. 


Solo. 


A  -  wake,      a-wake,     put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on, 


put  on    thy  strength,  O     Zi  - 


O, 
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H  


A  -  wake,  a-wake,  put  on  Xhy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on, 
Solo. 
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put     on   thy    beau-  ti  -  fut     gar-ments,  0, 
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put     on   thy    beau-ti  -  ful  gar-ments, 


-P-'l-f- 
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A  -  wake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on. 


put  on    thy  strength,  O     Zi  -  on. 


O, 
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O      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,     O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the    ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty,     A  -  wake,  awake, 
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Tutti, 
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O      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,     O    Je  -  ru 


Tattl. 
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put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -on. 


put 
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sa  -  lem,  the    ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty,     A  •  wake,  awake,    put      on  thy  strength, 
Tntti.  ~  ' 
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-5*1-1  1  n— (- 


-*-5- 


O     Zi  -  on 


put. 
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O      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,     O  Je 


ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the   ho  -  ly   ci  -  ty,     A  -  wake,  awake, 

Tutu. 


put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on, 


put 
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O     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,    O    Je  -  ru  -  ea  -  lem,  the   ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty,    A  -  wake,  awake, 


put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on, 


put 
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Solo. 


Tntti,  For, 
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on  thy  strength,  O     Zi  -  on, 


put     on     thy     beau-ti-ful     gar  -  ments, 

Solo.  Pia. 
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A  -  wake,    a-  wake,  put 
Tutu.  For. 
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on     thy  beau-  ti  -  ful     garments,      A  -  wake,     a-  wake,  put 

Tnttl.  For. 


on  thy  strength,  O      Zi  -  on, 
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on  thy  strength,  O 


Zi  -  on, 
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on     thy  beau-  ti  -  ful  garments, 


Solo.  Pia. 


A  -  wake,     a-  wake, 
Tntti.  For. 


put 
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on  thy  strength,  O     Zi  -  on. 


put     on      thy     beau-ti  -  ful    gar  -  ments. 

Solo,  Pia. 


Tutti.  For. 


A  -  wake,     a-  wake,  put 
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on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,0  Zion, 


put  on    thy  beau-ti-ful  garments, 


Solo.  Pia. 
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O,  O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -lem,  the    ho  -  ly 

Tntti.  For, 
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ci  -  ty, 
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on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,©  Zion, 


put  en  thy 
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beauti-  ful  garments,  O,     O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -lem,  the    ho  -  ly 
Tutti,  For, 
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ci-ty, 


on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,0  Zion, 
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put  on  thy 


beauti-  ful  garments, 

Tutti.    For,  , 


O    Je  -ru  -  sa  -lem,  the    ho  -  ly  ci-  ty, 
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on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,©  Zion,         put  on    thy  beauti  -ful  garments, 


O,     O   Je  -ru  -  sa  -lem,  the    ho  -  ly   ci-  ty. 
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Je  -  ru-  sa-  lem,  the    ho  -ly   ci  -  ty, 


The  re-deemed  of  the  Lord  shall  re- 
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turn, 
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Sorrow  and  mourning  shall  pa^s  away,        shall  pass  away,       shall  pass  away,  shall  pass  away,  shall 
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ev-  er  -  last-ing  joy  shall  be  up  -on  their  head, 


shall  pass. 


shall  pass, 


shall  pass. 


shall 
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turn, 


Sorrow  and  mourning  shall  pass  a  -  way,    shall  pass  a-way,      shall  pass  away,    shall  pass  awtiy,  shall 
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pass  a  -  way, 
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The  re-deemed  of  the  Lord  shall  re-  turn, 


pass  a  -  way, 


The  re  -  deem-ed  of   the  Lord  shall  re  -  turn. 


IS?: 


T  ie»-U- 


pass  a  -  way, 


The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  re  -  tUm, 


ev  -er- 


ev  -er  -  last-  ing  joy  shall  be  up-on  their  head, 


ev-er  -  last-ing  joy  shall  be   up  -on  their  head, 
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sorrow  and  mourning  shall  pass  away 
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ev  -  er  -  last- ing  joy  shall  be  up-on  their  head, 


ev-  er  -  last-ing  joy  shall  be   up  -on  their  head. 
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ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  joy  shall  be  up-^n  their  head. 
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-  row   and  mourning 
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ev-  er  -  last-ing  joy  shall  be  up  -on  their  head,  sorrow  and  mourn 


S3 


tzzj=:-t:z34zEF=- 

 __^-X_^  ^ 


last-ing  joy      shall  be  up  -  on  their  head,  ev-er  -  last-ing  joy  .  .   shall  be  up  -  on 


tiieir  head, 


Sorrow  and  mourning  shall  pass  away. 
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shall  pass  a   -  way, 


shall  pass   a  -  way, 
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shall    pass,  shall    pass  a 
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way. 
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A  -  wake,        a  -  wake, 
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shall  pass   a  -  way, 


shall  pass   a  -    way,  shall    pass  a 


way. 
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A  -  wake. 


a  -  wake,  put 
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shall  pass   a  -  way. 


shall  pass  a  -    way,    shall    pass     a    -  wav. 
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A  -  wake,         a  -  wake,  put 


shall  pass  a  -  way. 


shall  pass   a  -  way, 


shall    pass,  shall  pass     a    -  way. 


A  -  wake,        a  -  wake, 


A  -  wake,  awake,    put  on  thy  strength  O   Zi  -  on. 
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Awake,       awake,     put     on  thy  strength,  Awake,     awake,  put 
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on  thy  strength,  O  Zion, 
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Awake,       awake,     put     on  thy  strength.  Awake,     awake,  put 
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on  thy  strength,  O  Zion, 


Awake,       awake,     put     on  thy  strength.  Awake,     awake,  put 
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A  -  wake,  awake,     put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zi  -  on, 


Awake,      awake,    put    on  thy  strength,  Awake,     awake,  put 


on  thy  strength,  put    on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,  O     Zi    -    -  on 


put     on      thy   beau-  ti  -  ful  garments, 
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on  thy  strengtli,  put     on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,  O     Zi  -    -  on, 


put 


on     thy    beau-ti  -  ful 


on  thy  strength,  put     on  thy 


strength, 
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Zi 


-  on, 


put       on     thy    beau-ti  -  ful 
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W    I  1. 


on  thy  strength,  put     on  thy  strength,  thy  strength,  O  Zi 
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put      on     thy    beau-  ti  -  ful  garments. 


O     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly     ci  -  ty,       O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the      ho  -  ly     ci  -  ty. 
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men,  A 


garments,   O,     O     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly     ci  -  ty,       O     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly      ci  -  ty, 
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men,  A 
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garments, 



O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  ho 
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ly     ci  -  ty,       O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly  ci 


ty, 


men,  A 


men. 
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O    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty,      O   Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the     ho  -  ly      ci  -  ty, 
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men, 


A   -  men. 
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maestoso. 


PSALM.    Lift  up  your  heads,^eternal  gates. 


// 


.  I4.  JttASON. 


1.  Lift  up  your  heads,  e  -  ter  -  nal  gates,     Lift  up  your  heads,  e  -  ter  -  nal  gates,  Unfold,    to  en -ter- tain,  The  Kingof  glo  -  ry ;        see,  he  comes  With  his  celestial  train,  he 
 r  ——^  r- — ^r-^-  T-^-TS— i — rr-r  ^"i — — n  1  rff- 


3.  Lift  up  your  heads,  e  -   ter  -  nal  gales,    Lift  up  yourheads,  e  -    ter  -  nal  gates,  Unfold,     to    eu-  ter-tain,  The  King  of  glo-  ry ;       see,  he  comes  With  all  his  shining  train,  he 
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comes,  he  comes  With  his  ce- los- tial  train.     Who  is   the   Kinj  of    glo  -  ry?  who?       Who  is  the  Kingof     glo-ry?  who?    The  Lord  for  strength  re 
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comes,  he  comes  With  all  his  shining  train.       Who  is   the  King  of    glo  -  ry?  who?       Who  is  the  Kingof     glo-ry?  who?     The  Lord  of  hosts  re - 
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First  time. 
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nowiied,  The  Lord  for  strength  renowned  ;  In  bat-  tie 

First  time. 
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migh-ty,      In    bat-  tie 


mighty, 


O'er  his  foes,  E  -  ter-  nal   vie  -  tor  crowned. 
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First  time. 
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nowned,  The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned  ;CPass  to  tUe  tvords  « Of  glory  &c.') 
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Second  time. 
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Second  time. 


-«r — H- 


Of    glo  -  ry      he    a  -  lone  is  King,  Of  glo -ry     he    a- lone  is  King,  Who  is  with  glory  crowned,Who  is  with  glory  crowned,Who  is  with  glory  crowned. 

Second  time. 


i 


-G—G- 


<C?  G- 


G-G- 


-G 


Second  time. 


-G-. 


-G—G-  - 


-G—G- 


G—G- 


■G-G 
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Again  the  day  returns.  [htmn.i 


REV.  WM.  MASON. 


=1: 


1 


i 


-ts>- 


-G> — 


-G>  gj- 


I; 


i 


A  -  gain     the     day      re  -  turns  of 
Let    us       de  -  vote     this      con  -  se 


ho  -  ly  rest,  Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Je 
era     -    ted      day,        To     learn     his     will,    and      all  we 


ho  -  vah 
learn  o 


-Gi- 


-G- 


— 27 

blest ; 
bey. 


±=t: 


-G-—\ 


89 


-G- 


-G- 


87 

-G^ 


t 

I 


-G- 


-G- 


-G- 


I 


-G- 


—G- 


-G 


all  be  pi 
sup  -  li    -  ca 


peace  ; 
praise. 


i 


When  like  his 
So    shall  he 


own  he  bade  our  la-bors  cease,  And 
hear   when       fer  -  vent  -  ly       we     raise,  Our 


e  -  ty,  and 
tions    and  our 


all  be 
sonos  of 


■=x=\ — 

=1=1  = 

 1=: 

f  f-  — ^ 

 j*  

:  • — li — J 

 ^  - 

-G  f^- 

1  -t: — L  -T- 

-  ^ — ^ 

:    -r  - 

65  7 

6 

1%  ^ 

A  L— 

%  87 

— b  \ — -A  1 — 

—G^  0— 

1             1  - 

~1  

G 

-tl-  - 

_j — r — « ~* 

L    ^    1  nd 

—G  G- 

 ©  H- T 

G  si--  -Q  g?  - • 


-€3- 


-G  &- 


-  O 


-'S' — Si- 


Fa  -  ther    of  heav'n  in  whom  our  hopes  con  -  fide, 


Whose  power  defends      us,    and  whose  precepts  guide ;    In     life    our  guard  -  ian 


6  % 


■en- 


m 


%  7 


-I  


— £?- 


IIS?: 


■G>- 


1 


1 


 (S?- 


1 


P 


-S*  (S- 


122: 


and  in  death  our  Friend ;  Glo-ry    supreme —     Glo-ry  supreme- 


1 


1 


Glo-ry   su  -  preme 


 \—G~. 


be       thine —    be     thine —  till      time   shall  end, 

I  Cs- 


-  - 

7     —  — 


6  — 


9     8    7    6  5 


25: 


G-G-G 


-G- 


I 


■G~G-G- 


5  


3?: 


-G' 
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±1 


Unvail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb. 


[Dead  Marcli  in  tbe  Oratorio  of  Saul.] 


I 


H 


HANDEL. 

 1  


s — &- 


Pia. 


Pia. 


1.  Un-vail    thy    bo  -  som  faith 


— I- 


ful  tomb,    Ta]?e  this   new    treasure  to 


thy       trust ; 


9~  ^-ej — G^—Gf-^ 


And  ffive  these  sa 


^  ^  U 


cred     rel  -  ics  room, 


— Gt- 


11% 


54 


ei-tr:4:p4^^_ 


-G—G- 


G- 


Vi  % 


-4 


--%  % 


ttzti 


— ^ 


It 


2.  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor       anxious     fear       In-vade     thy  bounds;  No        mor  -  tal      woes       Can  reach  the    peace  -  ful       sleep-er  here, 

3.  So     Je  -  sus  slept ;  God's    dy  -  ing    Son     Pass'd  thro'  the  grave,  and  blessed      the      bed ;        Rest  here,  blest  saint,    till     from    his  throne 


■G—G  G-G- 


-G — G\-G 


■G  G- 


-G- 


Pia  Soli. 


Tutti. 


3 


-G  G- 


=1: 


To  slum-ber     in     the  si  -    lent  dust —  And  give  these     sa-cred  rel 


65-4         3-6   -54  54 


— I- - 


ics  room. 


-^-G-^-^-G  


To     slumber     in      the     si  -  lent  dust 


1 


-pr  0. 

tz^t" — r: 


-G — I — +-<5^r- 


Pia, 


±zb; 


G—G-  --G—G-  —G 


I. 


I 


1^ 


H  1 — I— 


-G 


i 


While  an-gels  watch  the  soft  re-pose.  Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleep  -  er  here.  While  an  -  gels  watch  the  soft  re-pose. 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade,     Rest  here,  dear  saint,  till    from     his   throne      The   morning  break,  and   pierce  the  shade. 


i 


V«rse  4th. 


m 
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-<s>-F— 


For. 


dim. 


Pia  Soil. 


I 


Break  from  his  throne,     II  -  lus  -  trious  morn ;        At  -  tend    O       earth !    his     sov'  -  reign    word ;       Restore  thy    trust,  a    glo-  rious  form, 


;fetT-f-^'g— I 


=1: 


1 


-0—0- 


 ,<s> 


1 


Tattl. 


=1: 


i 


-SI — 


1 


-G  &-\-G-^-0- 


-g' — s^- 


:zliz= 


-S'— f- 


^-0-^G)~^-  'd'-^Q-^^^^&~0^X^X^-'0'^-^^ — - 


— 1 

-(SiH  -1 

9 



Shall  then    a  -  rise 


to     meet       the    Lord.       Restore  thy    trust, — a       glo-rious  form      Shall  then     a  -  rise       to    meet  the  Lord. 


258 


We  praise  thee,  O  God.         [te  deum.! 


-~»-m-»-^- 


J. 


all  the  earth  doth  worship  thee, 


-a 


JSt. 


We    praise  thee,    O     God,    we     acknowledge  tlice  to    be   the  Lord,    all  the    earth  doth      wor    -    ship  thee — doth       wor   -   ship    thee,    the   Fa-ther   ev  -  er  - 


G- 


-G— 


-G- 


-G- 


-G-~0- 


=f=t 


G- 


Tasto 


doth  worship  thee —  worship  thee, 


Soil. 


Tutu. 


G+ 


■G-d9-  ^G- -J-I-J4 

■      ■     ■    V  U—  J-V— 


-G- 


— -r*-  -G-^-9- 


l=!=t: 


G-G-  -G'G-  -G- 


To  thee  all    an-gels    cry    a  -  loud — 


-G-S^^G 


\-m\G-^m- 


-G- 


-G- 


■^\G-^ii\^-^-e>-G\^ 


last 


ing- 


Soli. 


the  heav'ns  and  all  the  powr's  therein, — 
Soli. 


-f««> — 1- 


■G 


to  thee  all       angels     cry       a  -  loud—. 


G^^G 


to    thee      Cherubim,  Cherubim  and 


-G- 


-G- 
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Soil.  _^ 


Tnttl  For. 

IS 


1 


to    Ihee     clier-u-bim,  cheru-bim  and  ser-aphim  contin-ually    do  cry — 


=1: 


2^ 


Ho  -  ly,       Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly,    Lord  God  of    Sa-ba  -  oth, 


H  1- 


I  .        I.  I 


25: 


I  I 


seraphim    con-tin-u-al  -  ly   do  cry — 


1 


■s* — si 


Heav'n  and  earth  are   full—  Heav'n  and  earth  are     full —   Heaven  and  earth  are  full    of  the   ma-jes-ty    of     thy  great  glo 


^  


-G- 


-G- 


22: 


22: 


-G- 


A  -  men,      A  -  men. 
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Andante.^/'PIay  eight  measures  for  an  Introductory  symphony 


O  how  lovely  is  ZlOn.  [MOTETT.]  subject  from  an  'Agnus  Del,'  by  MOZART. 


— l-h- 


oil  liow    love  -  U' — 


■I  ^- 


H-r- 


-I- — I- 


Oli  how      love-ly — 


Oh       how  level  V,  how  lovely  is    Zi-on — 


Oh 


 l—il 


how  lovely  is   Zi-on —       Zi-on   ci  -  ty        of  our 


Oh  how  love  -  ly —  Oh  how  love  -  ly— 

Sym 


090 
000 


-1-U; — 


Oh      how   lovely,  how  lovely  is    Zi-on — 

Sym 


Oh  how  lovely,  how  lovely  is  Zi-on—      Zi-on    ci  -  ty      of  our 


tztzttp 


ri  i 


oil  how   love  -  ly — 


mp  * 


Oh  how  love  -  ly — 
7     2       7  - 


41  R-  r  >-f — ^ii — 


-0 — 0-r—^ 

lb— LJ  


Oh        how  lovelj-,  how  lovely   is  Zi-on — 
ll]    7    -        6   -   ?    t    i  . 


Oh  how  lovely,  how  lovely  is  Zi-on—        Zi-on    ci  -  ty       of  our 


Oh  how    love  -  ly 


v 


Oh  how     love  -  ly- 

V 


7  4 
6  5  9 

t 


67 


6 


-•-^tJ-J*^'  -0-0-^^^0-0- 


Oh       how  lovely,  how  lovely   is    Zi-on — 


m 


Oh  how  lovely,how  lovely  is  Zi-on —      Zi-on  ci  -  ty      of  our 

mf 


-0- 


-H-(— 


2^ 


G>-0 


-Hl- 


■<S'  0- 


God 


Joy  and  peace- 


joy    and  peace — 


*^.,tfc_*  a:,r^-t^»3  ^'iiP*-* 


joy    and    peace  dwell  in  thee, 


Oh    how      love-ly,        lovely  is 


God.  Joy  and  peace —  joy    and   peace —  joy       and   peace  dwell  in  thee,  Oh    how     love-ly,        lovely  is 

Sym.  "  Sym.    ^ym. 


God. 

V 


-r^-000- 


God. 


Joy  and  peace — 

p  i 


■H  1- 


(5-0+ -0 


I 


joy      and  peace —  joy 

*        S  7 
 0T-0— 


and  peace  dwell  in  thee. 


HH- 


Joy  and  peace- 


joy    and  peace— 


It 


-0-^-r- 


Oh  how  love-ly, 

mf       I  = 


lovely  is 


^0-0^ 


Joy      aiid  peace  dwell  in  thee, 


Oh  how    love-ly,        lovely  is 
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H — h 


Zi-on— 


love  -  ly  is  Zi-on — 
_P  


love  -  ly  is    Zion — 


love  -  ly  is  Zi-oii- 


9^ 


Zi-on — 


peace  dwell 


thee  - 


Oh  how  love-ly, 


how  lovc-ly 


Zi  -  on — 


Oh 


-i»-r  I  i  II- 


 X  f^^X^J^  ±. 


love  -  ly  is    Zi  -  on— 


lo^'e  -  ly  is  Zi-on- 


!  I  I  . 

love  -  ly  is    Zi-on —  Oh  how  love-ly — • 


love  -  ly      is        Zi  -  on — 


/ 


Bin  m  - 


how  love-iy 


I  r  I  I  '  I 


I  ri  I 

is  Zi  -  on — 


— 



 1 

wm  ' 

-  'V- 

-4^ 

Zi-on— 


5 

101] 


> 


f  m  p 

Jov  and  peace   ev-er  dwell  in  thee —    dwell  in    thee —     dwell  in 


Oh 


how 


love 


ifi — I — I- 


Joy  andpeacc,  Joy  and  peace  ever  dwell  in  thee — 


lit 


_5 — i-Pi^i  ^^^^-^ 


Joy 
P 


1^  J-l 


is  Zi  -  on — 
dim.  PP 


9-0  iS>- 


m 


-I — h 


and  peace —       ^oy  and  peace   ev-er  dwell  in 


dwell  in  thee- 

m 


dwell  in    lhee,dwell  in  thee, 
dim.  PP 


Joy  and  peace,Joy  and  peace  ever  dwell  in  thee — 

--^--T0Wi0]  ^  ^ 


Joy       and  peace 


\-Gi-0- 


Joy  and  peace    ev-er  dwell  in  thee 


-I- 


-0-0- 


-&-\- 


1 


Joy  and  peace,Joy  and  peace  ever  dwell  in  thee.>    'Til  I     Joy       andpcaceLJ-J      Joy  and  peace    ever  dwell  in  theel  '  (  I  dwelHntheel 

pta,  ' 


dwell  in  thee —     dwell  in 


thee.dwellin  thee. 


7  •- 


sym. 


dwell  in  theej  ^ 

m 


dwell  in  thee,  dwell  in 
P  dim. 


Joy  and  peace,  Joy  and  peace  ever  dwell  in  thee — Organ. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


....  . .   

Joy  and  peace  ever  dwell  in    the&—  dwell  in    thee—    dwell  m 
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^  ^Allegro. 


PSALM.    O  praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Subject  from  MOZART. 


H — m- 


?2: 


7^ 


22: 


+4- 


1.  O  prsuse  ye  tlie    Lord!     pre-pare  your  glad  voice,     His   praise  in  the    great  as  -  sem-bly   to      sing;       In  their  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor  let     all   men  rejoice,  And 


— L-Qi  ■-#-l-(i5?-#-#-'-(S'-#-# 


(S-l- 


-f- 


j  1- 


-9- 


3.  With   glo-ry    a  -  domed,    his     people  shall     sing      To    God,  who  de  -  fence  and      plen-ty    sup  -  plies :    Their  loud  ac-cla  -  matlons   to    him  their  great  King,  Thro' 

6   —  7  4 

■S»  #-r  ^  M-i^T  r—^  TT-S'  TT  1  ■  1  r-<^ 


1^ 


 1  h- 


:prp: 


I  1— 


1 — ^-^ 


-s» — #- 


heirs     of    sal  -  va  -  tion    be  glad    in    their  King.  2.  Let  them   his  great   name       de  -  vout  -  ly      a  -  dore ;      Li  loud  swelling  strains   his    prais-es  ex-press, 


i 


-G>  0- 


& — 9- 


-0-0- 


-  0 — 0 


^1 


I 


earth  shall    be     sounded,  and  reach    to    the  skies.  4.  Ye    ein  -  gels     a  -   bove,       his     glo-ries  who've    sung.    In  loft  -  i  -  est   notes,  now    pub-lish    his  praise ; 


6       —  — 


— 0 — 0 


— 


0-^ 


Wlio    gra  -cious-  ly      o  -  pens  his    boun-  ti  -  ful     store,    Their  wants  to  re  -  heve,  and  his     children   to     bless.       For  the  lasl  stanza  only. 


0  '  -G'-0—0 


-0—0- 


0-^-<S>-0-0- 


-0-r0~G>-  - 


-  -0-r0-G- 


Coda. 


-0. — 0- 


-0—0- 


%  - 


V<e     mor-tals,  de  -  light-  ed,  would  bor-row  your  tongue  ;  \^^ld join  in  your  iiura-bers,  and  chant  to  your  lays, 


4= 


-0—0- 


i 


m 


and  chant  to  your  lays,  and  chant  to  your  lays. 


6 


S-0-0- 


|0-T 


^-&-0- 


ANTHEM.    O  Praise  the  Lord. 


Tenor,  mod.  Maestoso.  Sostenuto. 


Arranged  from  HANDEI.. 


— 

- 

9- 

0- 

=1:1 

— 

— 1=- 

L  H;^-! 

1  [T-^ 

2d  Treble. 

±: 


I  S- 


Air. 


O  praise  the  Lord    with  one  con- sent,     O  praise  the  Lord  with  one  con-sent,  And  mag 


ni  -  fy  his  name,  Praise  the  Lord  with  one  con  - 


-s>- 


■&-r-0- 


— 


5 


t=t: 





2^ 


-(S»- 


-0--G- 


-i  ^ 


7 


-G>  h 

:zz:2± 


1^ 


is: 
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sent,  and  mag 


ni  -    fy  his  name. 


Let    all  the  servants    of  the  Lord 


His  worthy  praise,    his   worthy  praise  pro-claim. 


-G>- 


G- 


His  wor  -thy     praise,      His  wor-thy,  worthy  praise  pro-claim. 


-0- 


.2?: 


sent,  and    mag    -     -    ni  -   fy   his  name. 
5     6      7  5  - 


— 


Let  all  the    servants    of  the  Lord 


His  worthy  praise,    his  worthy  praise  pro-claim. 
%  — 

3     3      3         345  7     5  6^  J7_ 

g^-g^   


e 

=4 

Let  all  the  servants    of  the  Lord  His  wor  -thy     praise.       His  worthy,  worthy  praise  pro-claim. 


»-| 

r- 



— rt: 

1 — 1 — 1 
— 1 — 

~=1. 

1  "• 

1 

ZEEZE|EiZZ-E^ 

"  U  li  s. 

-G  "  

i=z  . 

E_:t_j 

—0 

— 

4^J^^   h4— ^ 

:  =U=1- 

®         j  Jzlz^-izi 

b^ziTij 

-G  » — 

— — ■■— 

:-tz:   : 

-4=t3±=:p: 
b^-zfidztis^ 

0  be   joy- ful  in  God,  all  ye  lands,  O  be    joy -ful  in    God,  all  ye     lands,  all  ye  lands,  O   be   joy  -  ful   in    God,  all  ye 

Allegro.  Sym.  Sym. 


25: 
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1 


3 


— h 


lands,  O    be   joy  -  ful    in    God,  all    ye    lands,  make  his  praise    glo  -    rious,  O    be  joy  -  ful    in    God,  all    ye   lands,       in    God,    all  ye 


Pia. 


— • — 0- 


=1: 


-es — 


-9  9- 


-9  9- 


6 


1         .  3* 


1221 


Org.G  -0- 


6 
4 


2  « 


i: 


7^    >»  ^ 


\ — ^ — L 


-0—0- 


-G  


-(S>- 


lands, 


in     God,    all  ye   lands,     in      God,  all   ye  lands,  O     be   joy  -ful   in  God,  all  ye  lands,  Make  his  praise     glo  -  rious. 


s 


1221 


-G  0-  9  ' 


G—9—9-\-^:jr-it-^-\-^—^-^ 


Fortis. 


dim. 


It 


-G- 


lands,  O    be  joy  -  ful  in     God,  all  ye   lands,   in        God,  all   ye  lands,  O    be   joy  -  ful 

_3  e  -5- 


-#-Voice. 


33 


God,  all  ye   lands,  Make  his  praise  glo  -  rious. 

5    6    0  el 


-f^'—0 


-G- 


i 


2^ 


-G- 


-G 


O    be  joy  -  ful  in    God,  all  ye       lands,   O   be  joy  -  ful  in  God,  all   ye  lands, 
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That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord,  [anthem.] 


J- 


Recltatl-re. 


3t 


One 


1^ 


thing 


have 


de 


sired 


of 


the  Lord, 


which 


will 


re  -  quire. 

 1_ 


5 


— «=4- 


6 

5 


-<s>- 
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:?zit 


That   I   may  dwell, 


That    I       may  dwell, 


That    I  may     dwell  in    the   house,  in    the    house     of     the     Lord,  may 


-I — 


i 


2± 


- — w. 


3 


dwell  in    the    house  of  the 


Lord    all    the    days  of  my 


-iSi— 
life. 


1 





To    be    -    hold  the  fair     beau  -  ty    of  the    Lord,    To  be 
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1 

"1  ■ 

^ — 

— 

N — 

 h- 

bid 

— 

Sit 

' — J 

1  ^- 

hold  the  fair 

bea 

u  -  ty     of  the 

Lord,    and  to 

1   N  -f*— — ^1 

vis  -  it,  to 

:  1 — r  ^  - 

vis  -  it  his 

-r-r-T 

tem-ple,    to    be  - 

hold    the  fair 

beauty 

of  the 

d  ^— ' 

i      6  7 

^- 

^  \ 

=1=— t=a= 

6  56 

f>^c*-f  r  - 

— « — 1 — — 1 — 

_i —  

:  — h-3 
-_i — ^ — 1 — 

-  ^  f=: 

Moderato. 


—9' 

m 


SENTENCE.    The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  Temple. 

"  rf—n—  hT  r^— ^T-^ — .—.P  
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-G  f5»- 


1^  


-G 


/ 


P 


12^ 


4 


i 


-G- 


-G  G- 


~G—m^-9-^-G-^-^-^ 


I       i  I 


—G — m- 


The  Lord  is  in  his  ho  -  ly  tem-  pie ;  The  Lord  is  in  his  ho  -  ly  tein  -  pie ;  Let  all  the  earth  keep 
m  ^  f  P 


si  -  lence, 


-G- 


-G- 


-G  G- 


-G- 


-G  0-r-9- 


-G — m- 


m 


-G- 


^  f 


P 


-G-r-9- 


-G- 


/ 


p 


VP 


«  G- 


-9  9- 


-G- 


-9-\  h 


H  F 


-S*  «  9- 


:22: 


P. 


VP 


H  h 


H  1  h 


-9-  -gr-9—9 

keep    si  -  lence  be  -  fore 


-G- 


^f— ^  

Let  all  the  earth  keep  si  -  lence, 
/  P 


him, 


"  -G-  -9-  -9-  -2^^ 
keep  si  -  lence  be  -  fore 
PP 


.    .  him. 


-#  9- 


-G- 


-G — 9- 


-G- 


-&- 


i 


-G — 9-r- 


-p-pc-pt 

H  h— I— 


is 


 PP 

■r-F — = 

H  1  
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^^(>prano  1st  Soil. 


r- 


What  though  downy  shimbers  flee. 

 Si-^- 

 -I  J  


What  Iho'  dow-ny  slumbers  flee,  Strangers  to  my  couch  and  me;  While  with  God's  pro-tec  -  tion  blest,  Cares  and  fears  ne'er  haunt  my  breast 
Soi>rano  2c1. 


3 


Instrument. 


=1: 


3^' 


-/S?- 


-tSi-- 


Soprano  1st.  Soli. 


32: 


^— t- 


IMidst  the  si-lence  of  the  night  Mingling  with  those  Angels  bright,  Whose  har-monious  voi-ces  raise,  Ho-ly  songs  of  grate 
Soprano  3d. 


ful  praise. 


Ac 


0- 


22: 


3t 


Soprano  3d. 


P3 


5S 


S2Zit 


-<S'- 


1^ 
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Alto.  Soli. 


Midst  the  throng  his  gen-tle  ear  Shall  my  grateful  ac  -  cents  hear;  From  on  high  will  he  im-part,  Se-cret  corn-fort  to 
Tenor. 


my  heart 


4 


i 


4=t 


-(=2— 


Base. 


2^: 


Tenor.  Tuttl. 


z± 


i^z^ 


±z 


-f2ZP-._f=2ZZ^ 


izzttzzt 


:r-zJztE=^ztzt; 


zd: 


IE 


Alto. 


!i!zit 


qzp: 


2^Z3r 


:2^zit±; 


Z3 


=1: 


4 


Lift-ing    all  my  thoughts  a-bove ;    On    the  wings   of   faith  and  love ;     Blest  al  -  ter-na  -  tive  to  me       Thus  to     sleep  or  wake     with  thee. 


Soprano 
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CHANT.    THE  LORD  S  PRAYER. 


,      -r  T  'f 

Our  Fa  -  ther  who  art    in  heaven,  hal-low  -  ed 


I      I     !     "    r         I  r 

be    thy    name :  thy  king-dom  come :  thy  will  be    done   on   earth  as 


I 


J 


J     I  II 


-0-  -S>- 


is      in  heaven. 


I 


122: 


'Z2L 


5? 


-iS>- 


1 


I 


I 


S- 

r    \     \  \  ^  III  I     (         ~  r 

Give  us    this  day    our  dai  -  ly    bread :  and  for  -  give   us  our      tres  -pass-  es,  as       we    for  -  give  them  that    tres  -pass    a   -    gainst       us ; 


-G>- 


4 


For.  Adagio. 


I — I — 


1  r 


And  lead  us  not  in  -to  temp-ta-  tion,  but  de  -  liv-er  us  from  e  -  vil ;  for  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory  :  for-ev-er  and  ev 
 II         I      ,     ,  J  J  J      I  J      J  ^1  J     I  J   J   J   J        I     1    J    J        i'      J      I     I  -n  . 


IE 


-9-0 


-0-0- 


0-0 


cre«.    6  :|f6  — 


1     1    1  65 


CHANT.    The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.  i,,  mason.  273 


:Sti  

1          1  ■ 

 5^  ■  

AliTO. 

irthe  TeDor  ToiaeB  caoDot  sing  thii  high  D  very  loft  and  sweet,  let  them  sioe^  an  octava  lower  in  anisoo  with  the  Bale. 

TBNOR.  -^2- 

^f-  ^  

A  _ 

5.  ^  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  In  the  presence  of  mine  enemies     Thou  anointest  my  head  with 
^  oil  ;A  My  - 

1 — 1 

shall  not 
name's 

cup  runneth 

want.  2. 
sake.  4. 

over. 

SI 


2.    He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures  ;A  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  - 
4.  {  Yea  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil  ;A 

I  For  thou  art  with  me  ;A  Thy  rod  and  thy  statf  they 
6.  ^  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life  ;A  And  I  will 

I  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  ;A  For  - 


wa 


A  - 


-  men. 


ters.  3. 
me.  5. 

-  er.        A  -  -  men. 


i 


i 
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Soprano  e  Alto< 


CHANT.    I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes. 


K..  MASON. 


Tenore  e  Basso. 


1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,A  From  whence  - 

3.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved  :A  He  that  keepeth  thee 

6.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper  ;A  The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 

7.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil  :A  He  shall  pre  - 


Cometh 

my 

help.  .  2. 

will 

not 

slumber.  4. 

right  - 

hand.  6. 

serve 

thy 

soul.  8. 

I 


— b— 


2.    My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord  A  Who  made    -----  -  - 

4.    Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel /\  Shall  not  ------- 

6.    The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day  .A  Nor  the  ------ 

8.  ^  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out,  and  thy  coming  in,  A  From  this  time  forth,  and  even 
( forevermore,/^   -         -         -         -         -         -         -         -         -         -  - 


heaven  and 
slumber,^  nor 
^  moon  by 


earth.  3. 
sleep.  5. 
night.  7. 


-  men. 


1 


.  1.  Blessed  are  the  unde  - 
)  3.  They  also  do 
1  s  r» 


S3, 

)5.  O 
-  7.  I  will  praise  thee 


with  up 


.  1.  Wherewith  shall  a  young  man 
1 3.  Thy  word  have  I 

With  my  lips  have 
■  7.  I  will  meditate 


i 


fil-ed 


CHANT.    Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way. 


^  f^- 


in  the 


no 

m 

that 

my 

rightness 

.  -  of 

cleanse 

his 

hid  in  - 

-  my 

I 

de 

in 

thy 

-«s»- 


way, 
iquity  : 
ways 
heart, 

way  ? 
heart, 
clared 
precepts, 


■S3" 


Who 
They 

Were  directed  to 
When  I  sh£ill  have 

By  tciking  heed  ac 
That  I  might  not 
All  the 

And  have  re  - 


A. 

221 


walk  -  - 

-    -  in  the 

law  -  - 

-    -   of  the 

waJk 

in 

keep 

thy 

slat   -  - 

le2imed  - 

-    -  thy 

righ    -  - 

-  teous. 

cord  - 

-    -  ing 

to 

thy 

sin 

a 

gciinst  - 

judg  - 

-    -  ments 

of 

thy 

spect 

to 
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Lord.  2. 

ways.  4. 

utes.  6. 

judgments.  8. 

word.  2. 

thee.  4. 

mouth.  6. 

ways  8. 


.i2_ 
1^ 


,2.  Blessed  zire  they  that 

)  4.  Tliou  hast  com  - 

)6.  Then  shall  I  - 

-8.  I  will  - 


.  2  With  my  whole  heart  have 

>  4.  Blessed  art 

>  6.  I  have  rejoiced  in  the 

-  8.  I  will  delight  myself  in 


A 


keep 
mand  • 
not 
keep 

I 

thou, 
way  of 
thy  • 


jS?  - 

his 
ed 

be  a  - 
thy 


sought 
-  thy 


 a.  

testimonies, 

us 
shemied 
statutes ; 

thee : 

Lord : 
testimonies, 
statutes : 


 (2_ 

And  that 
To 

When  1  have  res 
Odo  - 


O  let  me  not 

Teach 

As 

IwiU  - 


seek 
keep 
pect 
not 


4= 


him 
thy 
to 
for 


wander  -  from 
me  thy 
much    -  35  in 
not         for  - 


with  the 
pre 
all  - 
sake 


thy  com 
Stat  - 
all  - 
get 


whole 
cepts 
thy  com  - 
me 


mand  - 


thy 


heart.  3. 
strictly.  5. 
mandmenls.  7. 
utterly. 

-  ments.  3. 

-  utes.  5. 
riches.  7. 
word, 


276  CHANT.    Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dweUing-place. 


0'          8         ■   -= 

 2=^  

-P  P- 

J  J 

 „  

— te-h  

— p  

3.    Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction  ;A  And  sayest,  Return,/^  ye  -  - 
5.  ^  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood  ) 

(  They  are  as  a  sleep  ;A  In  the  morning  they  are  like  grass  ^  which  \  -       -       -       -  - 
7.    Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger? A  Even  according  to  thy  feax;^   -      .  _ 

— \  U  - 

all  gen-e- 
children  .    .  of 

grow    -     -  eth 
so  ...    is  thy 

-  rations, 
men. 

up. 
wrath. 

 s-  ■  

— tS-  ^— 

- 

 P 

 «S)  

— Mr 

 (S>  

=e — 

=^ 

2.' 

4. 

6. 

8. 

\  Before  the  mountains  Avere  brought  forth,/^  ) 
'  Or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world  > 
Even  from  everlasting  to  ever    -       -       -  --j- 
For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sightA  i 

1  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth  and  groweth  up; A  ? 

— 

-  last  -  ing,A 

as  a 
down,  (-^"'^ 

thou  art 
watch   in  the 
douin)     I  and 

hearts  tmto 

God. 

night, 
withereth. 
wisdom. 

*  These  two  words  may  be  omitted,  and  the  organ  play  the  notes  on  the  Treble  staff  only,  pp  i  or,  they  may  be  sung  by  the  Treble  and  Alio,  the  Base  and  Tonor  being  silent. 


CHANT.    Judge  me,  O  Lord. 
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^=-h  

— =1  ~  

'     t  -f 

■=^~ — 1 — 

-fe   ^ 

1.  \  Judge  me,  0  Lord  \^  For  I  have  walked  in  mine  integrity  'A  I  have  trusted  also  iirthe  Lord  -/^ 
I  Therefore  I---------       -          -          -          -  - 

3.    For  thy  loving-kindness  is  before  mine  eyes  -/^  And  I  have 

6.  I  have  hated  the  congregation  of  evil-doers  \^  And  will  not 

7.  That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice  of  thanksgiving/^  And  tell  of  all  thy 
9.    Gather  not  my  soul  with  sinners,/^  Nor  my 

IL   But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  in  mine  integrity  -/^  Redeem  me,  and  be 

shall  -    -    -  not 
walk-ed       in  thy 
sit      with  the 
won  -     -  drous 
life  with  bloody 
merciful  -  -  unto 

 1- 

slide.  2. 
truth.  4. 
wicked.  6. 
works.  8. 
men.  10. 
me.  12. 

if  u 

1  t=: 

^>Hi  —z^  

— &  & — 

-f^  

—  i^r- 

^- 

 ^  :  

2.  Examine  me,  0  Lord,  and  prove  me  ;A    -       -       -       -       -       -  - 

4.  I  have  not  sat  with  vain  persons,A  Neither 

6.  I  will  wash  my  hands  in  innocency     So  will  I  compass  thine 

8.  Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  thy  house,'^  And  the 
10.  In  whose  hands  is  mischief,/^  And  their  right 
12.  My  foot  standeth  in  an  even  place  :^  In  the  congregation 

-1°  r 

Try  my 
will  I    -    -  go 

place  -  where  thine 
hand  is 
will  I 

1  - 

reins  -    -  and  my 
in  -   -  -  with  dis- 

hon    -   -  or 

full  of 
bless  the 

heart.  3. 
semblers.  5. 

Lord.  7. 
dwelleth.  9. 

bribes.  11. 

Lord. 
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